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TXLEAMA. 



Q CHAPTER I. 



*' What, thinkest thou, hath changed 
the humor of our noble king?'' 

"I cannot tell, unless it be the fear 
that he hath displeased the gods, who 
for many days have sent famine and 
death to his faithful subjects; he dreads 
the wrath of the terrible sun-god, which 
was predicted would fall upon his king- 
dom, lay it in waste and people it with 
strange men who would come from the 
East to depose him of his throne and 
carry off his treasures of gold and 
Jewels.'' 

"Why should the great and noble 
Montezuma fear these strangers ? Hath 
he not the largest armies, the bravest 
generals, and the favor of the great 
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high priests? Hath he not built tem- 
ples for the sacrifice which reach to 
the skies, upon which have been slain 
by his priests thousands of his prisoners 
as offerings to the gods ?" 

"That which thou sayest is true, 
most noble lord." 

"Then why doth the great king of 
the Aztecs fear and tremble for the 
future ? " 

"I know not why, but that he doth 
I am most certain. But wherefore this } 
Thou knowest the king hath called us 
to the council, where will be made 
known his wishes." 

"Thinkest thou he will send another 
army against Tlascala, who, since de- 
feating the last one, hath become more 
bold than before ? " 

" I cannot tell; since the death of his 
noble sister, our king hath become 
moody and uncommunicative. The 
young prince, Txleama, who hath so- 
licited the hand of his favorite niece in 
marriage, will be given audience to-day. 
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and all the lords and nobles of the 
realm are expected to be present." 

The speakers, two lords of the Aztec 
nation, and of the council of the im- 
mortal Montezuma, had accidently met 
in the grounds surrounding the palace 
while on their respective ^paths to the 
daily debate of the council, the meet- 
ing of which to-day was to be of more 
than ordinary importance. 

The last speaker, the lord Tecomo, 
was noted for his wise and kindly dis- 
position, therefore a favorite with the 
people, as well as with his sovereign, 
whose right-hand man he invariably 
was in both the council and battle. 

His companion of the morning was 
the choleric, and at all times jealous 
lord, Ixillii, who was as cordially dis- 
liked by all, both of high and low de- 
gree, as to the contrary was Tecomo 
beloved and respected. 

Had it not been that Ixillii was pos- 
sessed of great wealth wherewith to 
bribe the high priests, who in most 
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things were the true rulers of the peo- 
ple, his star would have long been in 
the descendant. 

This wily lord had long cast covetous 
eyes upon the rare beauty of the prin- 
cess Lxtonwa, the favorite niece of the 
Aztec monarch, and had planned to 
make the maiden his wife. 

To this the king had not as yet con- 
sented, neither had the favored one 
lent to her would-be lord the most at- 
tentive ear. 

Now to crown his discomfiture a 
prince of a distant, warlike nation had 
journeyed to the court of Montezuma 
to sue for the hand of the fair prin- 
cess. 

It was reported that the latter was 
already more than half in love with the 
young stranger, whom she had seen, 
but had not as yet, owing to the cus- 
toms of the country, been allowed to 
meet, but was fully aware of his errand 
through the information vouchsafed by 
the ladies of the court. 
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To the speech of Tecomo, in rela- 
tion to the prince Txleama, the lord 
Ixillii answered fiercely: 

"Why should .this prince Txleama, 
the son of our king's most deadly foe, 
be allowed to solicit that for which 
hundreds of her own countrymen sigh 
in vain?'' 

"Thou knowest well that our sover- 
eign admires a courageous foe, and as 
the son is as brave as the father, and 
will one day succeed him as a powerful 
ruler, what could be more advantageous 
than such an alliance ? " 

"There could be many things more 
advantageous than to slight a faithful 
subject, who hath long served his king, 
in favor of a stripling foe I But enough ! 
let us to the council, and 'tis time I For 
here comes he of whom we have 
spoken." 

Looking in the direction pointed out 
by the angry Ixillii, his companion dis- 
covered the strange prince approaching 
the spot accompanied by his own servant. 
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Not wishing to intercept the prince, 
Tecomo followed after his chagrined 
companion, who, as they approached a 
clump of fragrant trees, allowed him to 
take the lead, himself turning and shak- 
ing his clenched hand in the direction 
of the stranger as he muttered sav- 
agely: 

"May the wrath of the gods fall 
upon thee if the king this day gives 
consent to thy marriage 1 '^ 

And then with a frightful scowl of 
malice distorting his evil countenance, 
the lord Ixillii continued on after his 
rapidly disappearing friend. 

There soon appeared upon the spot 
so recently vacated by the Aztecs, a 
muscular and prepossessing young man, 
dressed in rich apparel, with the mien 
of nobility in his bearing, accompanied 
by a dapper little servant or companion. 

No great wonder that the princess 
should prefer this comely stranger to 
the somewhat antiquated and not at all 
interesting lord of her own people. 
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Like his master, the servant bore a 
striking contrast to those of the Aztec 
realm, being smaller of limb and feat- 
ure, and more graceful and smooth of 
speech. 

" Now, my good Xaxtel," began the 
prince, "thou must at least acknow- 
ledge that the instinct of my love hath 
brought us to the right place, where, 
if the gods do but look with favor upon 
me, I shall be gloriously rewarded for 
my long journey and its accompanying 
hardships. What say? Dost thou not 
congratulate me?'' 

" Ay, and with single heart, for with 
no such beacon as thine to draw me on 
I fain would have been well pleased 
to have abandoned the search e'en 
before we did begin it. Oh, lackaday ! 
That a man of thy parts can see 
aught of ^ood in driveling woman ! '^ 

"Now thou dost plainly show thy 
lack of good taste. But tell me I Is 
not the princess most fair and lovely to 
look upon?" 
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"Forsooth, as fair as a clay god and 
worth as much love. Good master, let 
us return to our own country and have 
no more to do with these people. My 
bones do sorely vex me, even now, with 
ugly thoughts of crackling and roasting 
upon the sacrificial fire of some fanati- 
cal priest/' 

" Ha, good friend, thou wast always 
of a timid nature, but now I promise 
thee that thou shalt be well looked to, 
and thy bones, when thou art done with 
them, shall rest in the soil of thy ances- 
tors.'' 

"Though thou dost greatly cheer my 
spirits, good master, yet doth my soul 
still fear some evil; I am much afraid 
that my graceful and goodly parts will 
attract the gaze of some female eye, 
whose owner will weave some such web 
or spell upon my spirit as hatTi ensnared 
thine. Oh, lackaday, lackadayl " 

"And would'st thou ask for thy mas- 
ter a better fate than this? To have 
me mate with the sweet materialization 
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of that lovely vision ? Oh, speed the 
day that, with my souPs sweet joy com- 
plete, shall behold me in my ancestral 
home, the happiest of mortals." 

"And would that thou had'st never 
left thy home, thy aged sire to mourn 
thy absence, all for whom thou could'st 
have found fair substitute therein. 
Thank the gods no such weakness e'er 
befell thy humble follower I '' 

^^ Ha, ha, thou dost much amuse me 
with thy misgivings I But fain would 
I wager with thee a good bit that before 
thou hast left this place thou wilt be as 
deeply in love as even thy foolish mas- 
ter.'' 

"The gods forbid I Who would 
dare to plot for the enslavement of 
Xaxtel ? " 

To this bumptious and somewhat 
anxious question of his indignant fol- 
lower, who deemed such a supposition 
even relating to himself as no better 
than an insult, the prince made no re- 
ply, but continuing his course after the 
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Aztec lords, merely bidding his servant 
follow. 

"Come, good Xaxtel, let's to our ap- 
pointment at the council." 

But even to this proposition the lo- 
quacious follower did not intend to 
quietly submit, or at least without one 
more attempt to divert his master from 
what he considered a great piece of 
folly, and in a tone of entreaty, at which 
the prince only smiled, the would-be 
councillor made a last desperate ap- 
peal. 

" Oh, good master, once more, before 
it is too late, be advised by me and come 
away! Suppose the king should give 
his consent and marry thee to the 
princess, oh, don't do it! Don't do it!" 

And the assumed look of mortal ter- 
ror on the face of Xaxtel would have 
melted a heart of stone, but instead an 
expression of firm determination ap- 
peared upon the features of Txleama, 
and in a more decided tone than before 
he replied: 



TXLEAMA. 11 

"Thou, Xaxtel, should be the first to 
express joy at such an event. Follow 
mel'^ 

And with the utterance of these 
words, which the servant now knew to 
be final, the young noble continued 
toward the palace, paying no attention 
to the mutterings of Xaxtel, who 
thought to himself: 

" All is lost I If I once have a mis- 
tress to crack her tongue over me, good- 
bye happiness forever.'' 

With a deep sigh he now resigned 
himself to his fate and was in the act 
of quickening his footsteps to overtake 
his master, who had gained slightly 
upon him, when he saw, entering the 
little enclosure from another path, the 
object of his master's blind affection, 
the princess Lxtonwa, accompanied by 
her pretty and sprightly maid, the laugh- 
ing Xilta. 

At this sight appearing so unexpect- 
edly to his vision, Xaxtel made the in- 
voluntary exclamation for which in a 
few moments he was very sorry: 
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"Oh, master, good master I Look 
there ! '' 

Txleama, turning at the sound of his 
servant's voice, beheld but a short dis- 
tance from him the hope of his future, 
the bright star that had guided him 
upon his long and perilous journey, the 
lovely princess Lxtonwa. 

For a moment the young man trem- 
bled with the strength of his passion 
for this beautiful being, who, as he found 
courage to approach, smiled sweetly 
upon him but seemed about to pass him 
by without speech. 

This of course did not suit the fancy 
of Txleama, who, now that the oppor- 
tunity had presented itself, could not 
refrain from addressing his love. 

" Sweet princess, wilt thou not speak 
to thy willing slave?'' 

For a moment the lovely girl made 
no reply to his question, but instead 
seemed greatly alarmed at the situation, 
but after a short inward struggle she 
replied, in a sweetly musical tone 
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which bound the heart of Txleama still 
more securely to herself: 

"Thou hast done wrong, as well thou 
knowest, great prince, to thus accost 
me before thou hast received the royal 
permission/' 

Though her speech was one of re- 
monstrance, the beautiful face belied 
the words she uttered, and the bright 
light which shone in the sparkling eyes 
was rather of love and keenest pleasure 
than of censure. 

As the prince responded to her 
words of chiding, she clearly showed 
by her manner a disposition to be more 
than lenient toward the offender of her 
country's social customs. 

"But thou wilt forgive the wrong, 
sweet princess, wilt thou not?'' said 
Txleama, " for thou knowest thine eyes 
have made mine heart prove truant to 
its master, who must perforce follow 
where'er it lead." 

At this speech of his master the heart 
of Xaxtel sank many degrees, causing 
him to mourn to himself in sorrow. 
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"Oh, ye gods! He is lost I Oh, 
master, master, thou hast surely done it I" 

Now to add to his terror he perceived 
the eyes of the beautiful serving maid 
fixed admiringly upon him, and this fact 
increased his agitation to such an extent 
that he could scarcely conceal it from 
the coquettish girl, and, as it was, he 
was forced to heave a deep sigh of ap- 
prehension as -he thought : 

"That other female seems to have an 
eye on me ; oh I " 

The speech of Txleama sounded 
pleasantly to the ears of Lxtonwa, who 
after a moment of hesitation again es- 
sayed a reply. 

"And hast thou truly, as I have heard, 
left thine own country to seek a human 
likeness to the vision of a dream ? '' 

"Aye, it is true, most noble lady; and 
if thou wilt lend thine ear for but a lit- 
tle time, I will relate the story, not of a 
dream, but of a vision of reality.'^ 

While Txleama has been speaking, 
Xilta, who has become favorably 
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impressed by the appearance of Xaxtel, 
has moved nearer to the latter, to that 
worthy's consternation, who, almost 
ready to desert his master, listened im- 
patiently to the reply of Lxtonwa. 

"Thou knowest, great prince," said 
Lxtonwa, *^or at least thou should'st 
know, that a woman seen walking with 
or engaged in speech with a man, is by 
the customs of my country, severely 
punished; but thou dost also know that 
a woman is a creature full to the brim 
of curiosity, and as there are none but 
the gods to see and hear thee speak^ I 
would fain risk the displeasure of the 
law and hark to thy tale." 

And with a smile of indescribable 
sweetness, accompanied by a glance of 
apprehension in the direction of the 
palace, the princess eagerly awaited the 
unfolding of the wondrous story. 

The countenance of Txleama, too, 
beamed with joy as he began thus: 

" 'Tis well, sweet princess, thou shalt 
speedily know the reason for which I 
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left my home to come into the domain 
of the king, the great Montezuma/' 

"Thou must indeed haste thy story, 
for the time is short." 

"With all speed will I relate that to 
hear which thou art incurring so great 
a risk of displeasure. 

"Twenty suns ago I was walking in 
the garden surrounding the palace of 
my father. I came beside a low foun- 
tain of clearest water, whose surface 
reflected back the shadows cast upon 
it. As I gazed into this liquid pool, 
there slowly formed beside mine own 
reflection a beauteous vision, the like 
of which I had never seen before. 

" I gazed spellbound at its wondrous 
beauty until I bethought myself to 
speak, and then addressed the living 
woman, for such it seemed to be. 

"^Whence comest thou, beautiful 
being ? ' I asked. 

"* Hast thou so soon wearied of thy 
gaze that thou seekest to drive my vis- 
ion from thee ? ' she replied, then utter- 
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ing these words, ' I will return when 
sent for,' she disappeared." 

"And hast thou never seen the beau- 
teous creature since ? " asked the deeply 
interested princess. 

" If thou wilt lend thine ear for yet a 
little time more, I will speedily finish 
my tale," replied Txleama. 

Now that he had gained the opportu- 
nity for personally pressing his suit with 
the lovely being who was so eagerly 
listening to the narration of his won- 
drous tale, the young man was equally 
anxious to impart the remainder of it, 
while yet he might do so unmolested. 
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CHAPTER II. 



"From the first moment that mine 
eyes beheld the fair apparition of the 
fountain, mine heart became its captive. 
I could not sleep but I beheld it in my 
dreams ; and always, as upon the day at 
the fountain, I beheld upon the hand of 
the beautiful being a peculiarly shaped 
mark. So making a determination to 
seek a human counterpart to this lovely 
vision, I came to the court of the great 
Montezuma, hoping to find the idol of 
my dream among the noble ladies con- 
gregated there.'' 

"And hast thou found her ? '' Thus 
questioned the princess, in whose heart 
had grown a wonder at the charming 
tale of this much-to-be-admired prince. 
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" How fortunate the maid to be be- 
loved of him," and it was with no little 
tribulation that she had propounded the 
question, and not without some inward 
anxiety she awaited his reply. 

"Yes, most noble lady," replied 
Txleama, "upon the very first day which 
I spent at court I beheld a young and 
beautiful lady raise her hand to her hair, 
and as she returned it to its resting 
place I perceived upon its inside the 
peculiar mark of the lady at the foun- 
tain." 

" And did'st thou inquire the name 
of her whom thou saw'st?" 

"Aye, at once, and of my neighbor, 
none other than the kindly lord Teco- 
mo, who described her to be the favor- 
ite niece of the king himself" 

As the prince pronounced these 
words the heart of the maiden gave a 
bound of joy, and in a far from calm 
tone she managed to ask: 

"Dost thou mean me, most noble 
prince ? ^Tis true I have a mark upon 
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my hand, made by a prickly thorn when 
I was but a child; wilt thou observe 
it?" 

With a sweetly shy motion she ex- 
tended her hand to the delighted youth, 
who, as he kissed it, exclaimed in 
ecstasy : 

*'Oh, what joy! The god of love 
doth surely smile upon me ! Joy I what 
great joy to have found thee at last ! " 
And with the tiny hand of the princess 
clasped lovingly in his own he smoth- 
ered it with kisses. 

" Nay, but thou art forward." 

And the princess, though greatly 
pleased at the turn of affairs, yet felt 
that in allowing the present action of 
Txleama, she was, should they be 
watched by any prying busybody or 
disappointed suitor, laying up for both 
a store of future trouble, and gentlj^ en- 
deavored to withdraw her hand from the 
clasp of him who held it, which action 
on her part only served to draw yet 
warmer words from the bold stranger. 
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" Should I not be brave ? " he fear- 
lessly interrogated. " Having found my 
soul's desire, should I not show my love 
and affection for her ? " 

With a last loving caress he yielded 
the hand to its owner, just as Xaxtel, 
who had witnessed the scene, in a fever 
of excited impatience not unmingled 
with fear, gently pulled his master's 
mantle and whispered: 

"Come away, master dear; do come 
away." 

To this exhortation Txleama replied 
without even turning: " Presently, good 
Xaxtel.'' 

The latter, being now certain that his 
master had gone beyond his depth, 
slowly strode away to one of the many 
paths leading from this open spot, 
where he soon heard the conversation 
which had been so rudely interrupted 
by himself again resumed by Lxtonwa. 

"And dost thou think that I am beau- 
tiful; as beautiful as the vision which 
came to thee at the fountain ? " 
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And as she asked the question the 
luminous light of her lovely eyes sank 
deep into the heart of Txleama, who 
replied passionately: 

"Thou art more beauteous than the 
dream of a god ! Thy speech is as 
musical as the laughing waters of a 
mountain brook ; thine eyes sparkle like 
the sun's rays upon the glistening waters 
of the great Tezcoco, and thy graceful 
form is like the swaying willows of the 
Anahuac." 

" Thou dost flatter me, I fear/' and 
the heart of the princess was fast sur- 
rendering to the eloquence of the young 
stranger. 

^'My words are not flatteries. My 
tongue is much too feeble to convey the 
love and admiration my heart feels for 
thee.'' 

And a passionate yearning came up- 
on him to clasp the lovely maiden to 
his heart, and she, noticing the longing 
in his eye, though bound to him now by 
sweetest ties, was dimly aware of the 
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impropriety, and though herself within 
the toils, yet made an effort to break the 
spell which held her to the spot, and 
shyly cried: ' 

" I must heed thee no longer. Thou 
hast created strange feelings within my 
breast, the like of which I have never 
felt before, and I feel it most unmaid- 
enly of me to speak of them. But did'st 
thou truly say thou lovest me and hast 
come many miles to seek me out.'^'' 

"If thou dost bid me speak, most love- 
ly maiden, I will cast all prudence to 
the winds and declare my passion, 
though it anger the very go4s. The 
hottest fires of the sacred mountain, 
the deepest caverns of the rolling sea, 
are as naught when compared with my 
unchanging love for thee ! " 

The vehement language of Txleama 
caused the princess to feel some degree 
of alarm. She had heard of love be- 
fore, but no such love as this proffered 
by the young stranger, whose fiery elo- 
quence went straight to her heart, and 



24 TXLEAMA. 

with a loving expression in her beauti- 
ful eyes she gently replied: 

" Thou frightenest me with thy wild 
words and I fear I should not longer 
listen to thee.'* 

"But thou art not angry with thy 
slave ?'' 

" Thou know'st that thou art not my 
slave, I wish thou wert; I would com- 
mand thee always to be with me." 

" I shall be either thy lord or thy 
slave ! For my heart doth swell with 
love for thee like to the sunshine of the 
heavens sparkling upon the rippling 
waves of the ocean's broad bosom. Or 
Jike the glad song-burst of some feath- 
ered singer. Or like the fragrant smell- 
ing sweetness of some bright petaled 
flower. Or the bright morning of 
childhood's glad memory. 

" Oh, though I am unworthy thy love 
to seek, do not say thou can'st not love 
me I Upon my pleading look not with 
scorn, but unto mine let thine own heart 
speak I Unto mine in ecstacy waiting 
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thy answer, unto mine loudly beating 
still for thee I Unto mine I With bated 
breath I await thy answer. Wilt thou 
not pity me ? '^ 

As he eloquently pressed his suit 
. upon the lovely girl, the voice of Txle- 
/ ama trembled with emotion. 

The heart of the princess, from the 
first inclined in favor of the young 
stranger, was now^nearly ready to leap 
from her control into his, there to re- 
main forever, and it was only by the 
exercise of her utmost will power that 
she was enabled to make a suitable re- 
sponse. 

" Oh, thou must indeed love me 
madly that thou can'st frame such elo- 
quent speech with which to plead thy 
cause. It is so wondrous sweet that I 
would fain hear more ; can'st thou plead 
still more?" 

"Aye I Like the matchless songbird 
that doth soar afar from its nest! Like 
the youthful soldier's longing for the 
war-like battle cry I Like the fondness 
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of the mother for the infant at her 
breast I So my soul with thee shall 
rest if thou wilt but listen I Though a 
stranger, do not say thou can'st not 
heed me I Or that thou dost not need 
me I But let thine own heart speak!''' 

With hands outstretched, Txleama^ 
sank upon his knee in front of the prin- 
cess who at once responded to his so- 
licitations in a maryier that caused his 
heart to leap with joy and almost cease 
its pulsations, so eagerly did he drink 
in her melodious words. 

"Unto thy tale of love my heart 
doth truly listen. Tender as a floweret 
is, when wet by the dew • of even 
and sparkling in the sunshine of thy 
love. E'en true my heart shall prove! 
As free as the gladsome air that wafts 
the incense of thy loving words to me, 
until now hath been my hearty but now 
a willing prisoner to love's sweet phan- 
tasy, granting thus the boon which thou 
dost pray, this heart I give into thy 
keeping I 
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"A love for thee is creeping within 
its walls which shall for thee ever and 
a day be cherished I A love till now 
free as the sunlight's kiss I Or as the 
gentle zephyr I Or the breeze which 
of the bliss brings tidings that I a cap- 
tive am to thee 1 

"And now art thou answered, sweet 
prince?" and the beautiful face was all 
aglow with gladness as the princess 
once more extended her hand to her 
kneeling suitor. 

"Ay, sweet one I Truly thou hast 
answered my soul's desire. Oh I thou 
hast made me most happy. Thou, the 
most lovable and beauteous of thy 
kind!'' 

Tenderly raising her hand to his lips 
he pressed many fond kisses upon it, 
until bethinking him of his duty, he was 
recalled to earthly things, and rising he 
prepared to bid his new found love a 
short good bye. 

"And now the most fortunate of mor- 
tals, I must away to the council for this 
day the king grants me audience.'' 
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"And hast thou not already had 
speech with him upon this subject? '' 

"Ay, upon the day when -first I saw 
thee at the council and he appointed 
this day upon which to give his final 
mandate before the lords and nobles of 
his kingdom, who are now assembled 
at the palace, whither I must proceed 
at once.'' 

" I know that thou must go, and I 
pray the god of love be with thee. I 
shall quickly hear the mandate and 
shall shortly know if thou art to be my 
lord, or slave did'st thou say?'' 

"Aye, better slave with thee than 
lord without thee ! But keep good heart 
till thou hast heard the mandate, and 
now farewell." 

And once again kissing her hand he 
reluctantly released that useful mem- 
ber, and, calling Xaxtel, he walked 
toward the palace. 

" Farewell, and bless thee ! " said the 
princess, and she gazed lovingly after 
the form of the man who had won her 
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young heart, and as he ^ disappeared 
from view she sighed and said: 

" Ah, what a strange tale ! The gods 
must look with favor upon his suit, 
since they have sped him straight to his 
destination. He loves me, a maiden 
who but yesterday had no thought of 
love. Ah, well; the god of love is 
good and all-powerful." 

And with a smile of rare happiness 
upon her face she turned to Xilta. 

"Come, good Xilta; we must to the 
palace or perchance our absence will 
cause suspicion.'^ 

"It has already done so, most noble 
lady. The lord Ixillii, whose love thou 
did'st reject, doth oft question me in re- 
gard to thy walks." 

" Say'st thou so ? He then takes upon 
himself a mo§t unwarrantable liberty 
to thus question thee. And in what 
manner dost thou reply ? " 

The eyes of the princess as she put 
the question to the girl flashed indig- 
nantly. 
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" I make ^hift to tell him all that passes 
in our walks — all except that which he 
desireth most to know — and he, believ- 
ing, gives me of his brightest gold and 
departs satisfied." 

"Thou dost well to thus deceive him, 
but thou must put to the exercise thy 
greatest care, or perchance he will dis- 
cover thy deception. Thou shalt be 
well rewarded for thy faithfulness." 

The princess had scarcely delivered 
herself of this admonition when she 
was confounded by the appearance of 
Ixillii himself, who immediately ques- 
tioned her. 

"What doth the noble princess of the 
Aztecs with the stranger? Doth she 
not know the punishment meted out to 
those who disobey the law } " 

The princess, not knowing how 
much information this man was really 
in possession of, hardly knew how to 
answer, but thought it better to be as 
(evasive as possible, and replied: 
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"Surely, most noble lord, there can 
be no law to punish a maiden for being 
courteous to a stranger.*' 

Though she boldly faced her would- 
be suitor, in her heart she knew he pos- 
sessed the power, had he the will, to 
work grievous injury both to herself 
and to her lover, and it was not without 
some trepidation that she awaited his 
reply. 

" What courtesy was the stranger so 
much in need of? " 

"Why, he desired to be directed 
which of the many paths to take in or- 
der that he might the more hastily reach 
the palace/' 

" And thou wert a long time showing 
him where he hath before been many 
times.'' 

And as she saw by the countenance 
of the cruel lord that the truth was un- 
known to him, the heart of the maiden 
regained its wonted courage as she 
sweetly replied : 

" Truly, the young stranger hath been 
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to the council of our king and his nobles 
before, but not by this circuitous path, 
always by the grand avenue beyond the 
palace, and, not being accustomed to 
our social laws, what more natural than 
that he should request even a woman to 
direct him in the proper path?'' 

" Thou should'st have bade thy serv- 
ing maid conduct the prince; that thou 
could'st have done with propriety, and 
thus have avoided speech with him.'' 

This was said in Ixillii's most surly 
tone, who then continued to himself, 
though in a nearly audible voice : 

"Curse the prince! Would that I 
knew what passed between them, and 
only for the fear of forever estranging 
her from myself, I would reveal this 
clandestine meeting to the king.'' 

"What art thou saying, my good 
lord.?" asked the princess, who had 
tried in vain to catch the inaudible 
words of Ixillii. " If thou wishest me 
to heed thy words, thou must speak in 
a louder tone." 
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"What I have said is no matter, but 
thou wert better within the palace when 
strangers walk abroad/' 

"I will heed thy counsel. Come, 
good Xilta.'' 

And followed by the maid the young 
princess departed, leaving Ixillii to his 
own thoughts, which were a source of 
trouble to him. 

" I fear the king will favor the suit of 
the prince; if so, then I must have him 
incur the anger of the priests, who will 
secretly sacrifice him upon the stone of 
Teopan. But now I must away to the 
council!" 

He'was about to put his thoughts into 
execution by hastening fi-om the spot, 
when he perceived Xilta cautiously 
approaching. 

" Ah I here is Xilta, now I shall learn 
of the nature of the conversation held 
by her mistress'with the prince." 

"Dost thou wait for me, my good 
lord?" 

" Yes, good Xilta. I doubted not thy 
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return, and so tarried in this spot to 
await thee." 

As the reader knows, this was a bare- 
faced falsehood on the part of Ixillii, 
for never once had it occurred to him 
to wait for the girl, but he cared little 
for the truth, when it suited his purpose 
to lie. 
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CHAPTER III. 



The cunning Xilta seemed almost 
breathless, as if in her anxiety to 
acquaint the lord with her news she 
had exhausted herself by running, as 
she panted forth the words — 

" I thought perchance thou did'st 
await my return, and so when my mis- 
tress dispatched me upon a trivial 
errand I made all haste back to thee." 

Xilta might have told the eager noble 
before her that the trivial errand of her 
mistress had been this very deed she 
was now perpetrating, for the princess 
could not rest easy until she was 
assured beyond a doubt that the evil- 
minded Ixillii knew nothing of the 
declaration of Txleama. 
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"Thou did'st well, good Xilta/' 
returned Ixillii, "now I wish to learn 
from thee, what conversation passed 
between thy mistress and the prince; 
did'st thou note it ? '' 

" I did, most noble lord." 

The bright eyes of the maiden 
sparkled with gfee at the thought of the 
manner in which she would mislead the 
scheming lord. 

" Can'st thou repeat it?" asked Ixillii, 
" if so thou shalt receive this piece of 
gold as thy reward." 

Saying which, Ixillii held up to the 
gaze of the girl a bit of yellow metal, 
at the sight of which she at once pro- 
ceeded to relate her story. 

"As my noble mistress was coming 
through the garden, her custom in the 
daily walk, she suddenly came upon 
the strange prince and his attendant, 
both of whom seemed bewildered, not 
knowing which of the many paths to 
take. My good lady kindly offered to 
direct them, and while the prince 
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walked by her side he related to her 
some of the customs of his own coun- 
try and people." 

And the cunning girl laughed within 
herself, a? she perceived that Ixillii, in 
the blindness of his own conceit, was 
credulously swallowing her manufac- 
tured -tale for the truth. 

"And did not the stranger speak of 
love ? " he asked. , 

"No, my good lord. Thou surely 
dost not think my mistress would list 
to such speech from the lips of a 
stranger. Hath she not had many 
opportunities of marriage among the 
lords of her own people.'^ Even the 
noble Ixillii would honor her." 

The girl bowed nearly to the ground 
as she concluded, though this seeming 
deep courtesy was more to conceal from 
his eye her wild desire to laugh, than 
from any respect for him; and now, 
having fulfilled her errai;d, she was 
ready to depart. 
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" When thou hast given me the gold,'^ 
said she, "I will away to my mistress, 
that she may not become suspicious of 
my long absence/' 

Ixillii handed the gold to her, and she 
departed, seemingly in as much haste, 
and in as cautious a manner, as when 
she had approached, and soon ac- 
quainted the princess with the result of 
her errand, much to the former's relief 

Ixillii never doubted Xilta's story, 
and was therefore correspondingly 
happy. 

" Perchance," thought he, " I mistake 
the princess, and unjustly accuse her of 
loving the prince. The king may 
refuse his request; if so, who more 
worthy the princess than Ixillii? Ah I" 

This latter exclamation was caused 
by the sudden appearance of Xaxtel, 
and as he uttered it, Ixillii turned his 
back upon the new-comer, who seemed 
somewhat disturbed in mind. 

"The gods must surely be against 
me now," thought he lugubriously, 
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as he at the same moment caught sight 
of Ixillii. 

"There is one of those blood-thirsty 
lords! I know he will kill me, but I 
must speak to him and find my master. 
I am not safe, I know that attendant of 
the princess hath fallen in love with 
my manly beauty, and means mischief. 
Oh — but now for it! '' 

And going gingerly to Ixillii, who 
had not moved, ^axtel touched him 
lightly on the shoulder, when the irate 
lord turned, and in a voice which nearly 

froze the blood of Xaxtel with terror 

demanded — 

"Dogl How darest thou put thy 

filthy hands upon an Aztec lord ? Thou 

shalt be thrown upon the sacrificial 

stone, and thy heart shall be torn from 

thy body I '' 

And the angry Ixillii raised his sword 

above Xaxtel, who was too much 

frightened to run, or even to think of 

defending himself. 

"Oh, master, master I Why dost 

thou not come ? " and the poor fellow 
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slowly retreated before Ixillii, who 
reall}' had no intention of striking, but 
who was still further enraged by the 
call of Xaxtel for Txleama. 

"If thy driveling master were here to 
interfere, he too should share thy fate," 
and the eyes of the Aztec blazed with 
passionate rage. 

" Down on thy knees, dog, and beg 
the clemency of Ixillii!'' he cried, but 
in spite of his fear. Xaxtel refused to 
obey. 

"That I will not do!'' said he, "I 
should but disgrace my master, who; 
were he but here, would quickly teach 
me what to do." 

"Down, dog! dolt! or I will kill 
thee ! " 

And now indeed did Ixillii raise his 
sword to strike, but was deterred from 
doing so by the appearance of Txleama, 
who, instantly comprehending the situa- 
tion, commanded in a firm tone — 

"Hold thy hand! Why dost thou 
seek to harm my faithful attendant } Is 
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this the courtesy of thy nation to an 
humble visitor?" 

As he ceased to speak, the prince 
cast a look of withering scorn at Ixillii, 
who, in spite of his boastful language 
of the moment previous, was now 
inwardly anxious to quit the scene as 
soon as. possible, and only replied as he 
moved away from the new comer: 

"Thy follower did insult me, and be 
it known that Ixillii doth brook insults 
from none, least of all from the servant 
of a hated stranger! " 

And to his words he added the 
weight of a deep and malicious scowl 
6i vengeance, as Txleama prepared to 
reply to his spiteful harangue. 

"Thou should'st know," said Txleama, 
"that thy social customs are new and 
strange to both myself and my com- 
panion, who, I am sure, was well 
_ intentioned toward thee in speech and 
action." 

" Bah I Let both him and his master 
beware of angering Ixillii 1" 
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And with a scowl more malignant, 
if that were possible, than any that 
before had overspread his features, the 
doughty lord turned upon his heel and 
departed. 

This delighted Xaxtel, who imme- 
diately exclaimed — 

"Oh, master! He hath gone I Let 
us depart at once from hence 1 '' 

" Never 1 Until my suit for the hand 
of Lxtonwa hath been refused. Keep 
up thy courage, and at last thou shalt 
be happy. Come, follow me, and keep 
thou close watch of my turnings, for if 
thou dost lose me again thou may'st as 
well lose thy head. This day shall 
either make or mar my happiness. I 
have the consent of the maid, and now 
to gain that of the king." 
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CHAPTER IV. 



Of late, the Aztec king had been 
more than usually moody and melan- 
choly, and was often bowed down for 
days with a feeling of despondency, of 
which he was utterly unable to divest 
himself. 

The gods, through the medium of 
the priests, had predicted all sorts of 
misfortunes as about to fall upon his 
kingdom; and despite the efforts of his 
attendants, who endeavored with sing- 
ing, dancing, and the playing of games, 
to cheer him up, he was fast losing all 
hope of the future. 

This morning the members of his 
body-guard were assembled in the 
splendid council-room awaiting the 
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coming of the king, who was soon 
expected accompanied by the high 
priests and councillors. 

Montezuma soon appeared, pre- 
ceded by the priests, and followed by 
his lords and nobles. 

The king at once seated himself upon 
the throne, around which the priests 
slowly marched chanting a song: — 

"All hail, all hail, the mighty Aztec king! 

Let his people gaily his praises loudly sing. 

All hail, all hail, his noble highness great I 

Let no faithful subject to him of danger prate. 

All hail, all hail, our noble monarch dear ! 

Let us, with songs of gladness, drive away all fear." 

When the priests had ceased to 
chant, the people who now thronged 
the room took up the song and loudly 
sang : — 

"We hail, all hail, the mighty king of the Aztec 

nation. 
Our hearts and heads we bow, as befits his rank and 

station. 
His lightest smile of joy doth brim us o'er with 

gladness, 
E'en as the heavy brow doth tinge us all with sadness. 
Good cheer I Good cheer 1 Most noble Montezuma, 
Let thy subjects make a seemly mirth to change to joy 

thy humor.** 
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This expression of good will on the 
part of his subjects had no other effect 
upon the king than to cause him to 
shake his head in a mournful manner, 
as he slowly replied : 

"I am the last and most unhappy 
king of a famous race. In the linea- 
ments of my face, thou can'st distinguish 
that I am most melancholy. The 
emissaries of the gods proclaim destruc- 
tion to our nation, and nothing now, 
not even the grandeur of my station, 
can cheer my life." 

At the conclusion of his speech, 
Montezuma closed his eyes, and his 
lords and retainers gravely and sadly 
shook their heads, making among them- 
selves many comments. 

"Our king no longer seems happy. 
His dreams are troubled; his slumbers 
ho longer peaceful; in his imagination 
do the gods great anger show, and he 
doth melancholy grow in like propor- 
tion. What can or shall we do, his 
humor to change ? And he the richest 
and most noble king on eartYv."** 
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This question seeming a puzzle to 
all, they waited patiently until the 
king should speak, which he soon did. 

" Lords and councillors, to thy words 
of cheer and sympathy have I listened; 
and now, though heavy times have 
fallen upon us, yet will we feast, and 
feign a merriment which we do not 
possess. Let the festivities begin ! '' 

Waving his hand, the drums began 
to sound, and a number of lovely 
maidens entered the room, and began 
in front of the throne a wild and 
abandoned, though exceedingly grace- 
ful, dance. 

At this feast of beauty, even the face 
of the king slightly relapsed its sombre 
expression. 

The dance being concluded, the 
royal guard marched into the vacant 
space, and by their intricate marching 
and manoeuvres gained considerable 
applause. 

But the event which was to end the 
preliminary festivities, after which was 
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to come the business of the council, 
was a combat between two giant gladi- 
ators. 

These two men, nearly nude, and 
armed with the Aztec sword and shield, 
fought for nearly an hour with the 
fierceness of tigers, until at last one 
was stricken down, and amid the 
applause of those assembled to witness 
the combat the victor retired from the 
scene. 

The body of the slain, after being 
annointed by the priests, was borne off, 
and the place where he had lain was 
sprinkled with incense. 

At the conclusion of these ceremo- 
nies, the king again addressed his audi- 
tors, and this time in a firmer tone. 

" Most noble lords, ye are here at my 
behest to assist the priests in efforts to 
appease the anger of the gods, who, 
since the fatal expedition of our army 
into the lands of the Mistics, have 
seemingly concentrated all their wrath 
upon us. 
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"The precious flower hath cost us 
dear; for scarcely had we gained pos- 
session of the holy plant, when the 
gods sent upon us an eclipse, which 
caused our lands and homes to be in 
darkness for many days; but after the 
exhortations of the priests, and the 
offering up of many sacrifices to the 
great Sun God, he at last relented and 
caused the sun to shine once more. 

" Our joy was short, for the eclipse 
was soon followed by the great earth- 
quake that swallowed many homes and 
thousands of our people; and we had 
hardly begun to calm our fears and gain 
our accustomed courage, when the 
messenger arrived with the story of the 
fate of our army in the dread forests of 
Amatlan, where the gods caused the 
trees to fall and crush the bodies of the 
soldiers. 

" We have seen the great comet with 
the triple head, and the vast pyramid of 
fire which hath hung in the East extend- 
ing from earth to sky. I greatly fear, 



TXLEAMA. 49 

and the gods have foretold, great evil 
and disasters which shall surely befall 
us." 

This doleful speech of the king 
caused dismay in the ranks of his 
retainers. But soon the brave and 
sagacious Tecomo stepped forward, and 
after bowing l)efore the throne, respect- 
fully addressed its occupant. 

"Most gracious and mighty king, I 
fear thou art not well, or that the death 
of thy noble sister hath added to thy 
melancholy. I am forced to think that 
thou dost most unnecessarily cause thy- 
self much pain by thy forebodings of 
dvil." 

For the moment, the visage of 
Montezuma lighted with hope, but so 
completely had he become imbued with 
the teachings of the gods, as interpreted 
by the priests, that the cloud, as he 
replied to Tecomo, again enveloped his 
features. 

" Good Tecomo, I know thou art 
loyal, and dost have the welfare of all 
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at heart; but dost thou doubt the proph- 
ecy of the feathered serpent? " 

^^And do the Oracles still predict 
misfortune, most noble king?" asked 
Tecomo, being unwilling to publicly 
express a doubt of the aforesaid pre- 
diction. 

" Ay, they do, and say that they are 
powerless to prevent or avert the anger 
of the gods, though they call for more 
victims to sacrifice upon the altar of 
the temple, to obtain which we must 
send another army against Tlascala." 

As the king paused, a courtier entered 
the apartment, and bowing before him 
requested permission to speak. 

" Wilt thou grant me leave to speak, 
most gracious king? " 

'^ Speak, Oxiltic, what thou hast to 
say, and be brief '' 

"The prince Txleama awaits thy 
will, and desires to speak with thee upon 
a previously mentioned subject, upon 
which thou art already informed." 

"Ahl I had forgot. Oxiltic, con- 
duct the young prince to our presence/' 
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And as Oxiltic departed to do his 
bidding, the king continued to the 
assembly : 

"The young prince Txleama, whom 
ye have all seen and praised, hath come 
to solicit the hand of the princess 
Lxtonwa, who, I am told, doth look 
with favor upon his pretentions." 

At this point Oxiltic once more 
entered, followed by Txleama, who at 
once approached the throne, and after 
saluting the king proceeded to make 
known his business. 

" Great king, in accordance with thy 
mandate, and with thy royal permission, 
I have come to supplicate for the hand 
of thy niece, the princess Lxtonwa, 
whom I dearly love and wish to bear 
to my home as the future queen of my 
aged sire's realms.'' 

" Thou art brave, prince, to leave thy 
home, and journey into the domain of 
thy father's enemy." 

" Great king, a passion more strong 
and holy than that of fear hath drawn 
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me hither. The sacred one of love!'' 
And as he uttered the words, 
Txleama -gazed fearlessly, though with 
respect, into the face of the cruel king. 

"Dost thou not know, most noble 
youth, that the goddess of love is 
blind?" asked Montezuma, who was 
already favorably impressed with the 
bearing of the young stranger. 

"So it hath been said, great king,'' 
replied Txleama, "but the sacred 
instinct given to my love would lead 
me safely where, to the sharpest eye 
would be but night." 

"Thou speakest fairly, kind youth, 
and plainly showest thy wisdom; but 
dost thou think there are none in her 
own country who would woo the 
object of thy affection?" 

" I know there are many suclj, great 
king; but I have consecrated my life to 
the attainment of my desire, and must 
either live or die for it!" 

"Thou dost speak wildly, rash youth. 
And dost thou say thou would'st die 
for the love of the pTitvcess>" 
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"In truth would I, and gladly, too; 
though J greatly desire to live for her." 

"And what would'st thou do, if living 
thou could'st obtain her?" 

And the crafty king now sought 
within his subtle mind for the best 
manner, in which to bind to himself 
forever the services of thi^ brave young 
prince. 

"Thyself shalt name my duties," 
answered Txleama, "and be they so 
great as to appall my very soul, still 
will I perform them,'*or in the attempt 
give up my life!" 

"Thou hast bravely spoken." 

"And wilt thou look kindly upon my 
suit, and give thyself speedy opportu- 
nity to test my boasted courage and 
skill?" 

"Thou dost indeed persuade me 
most strongly," replied the king, "and 
if thou wilt agree upon the conditions 
I make to thee, I see no present reason 
for thy dismissal." 

**Thou art most kind, oh gracious 
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king, and if thou wilt but name thy 
conditions, right speedily will I answer 
them.'' 

"Thou shalt quickly know them. 
Wilt thou, for the sake of her thou 
desirest quit forever the home of thy 
ancestors, and dwell within the domain 
of the Aztecs? Wilt thou forego the 
hope of one day ruling thy father's peo- 
ple ? Wilt thou lead our army against 
the foe, even if it be thine own coun- 
trymen? And wilt thou, when thou 
hast become the husband of the 
princess, treat her in accordance with 
the customs of our country, and think 
always of it as thine own ? " 

Though some of these questions 
seemed hard, and the thought of for- 
ever giving up the home of his child- 
hood, bitter in the extreme, yet with 
brave persistency Txleama forced 
himself to reply in the affirmative. 

" Most willingly will I do all this and 
more 1 If thou hast a forlorn hope to 
send against the enemy, I will be its 
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leaden If thou hast messages to send 
unto the sacred mountain, through the 
deadly wilderness of fiery serpents, I 
will be their bearer. I will dive into 
the depths of the great Tezcoco, at thy 
command, and bring from its heaving 
bosom the secrets of the gods. And 
if thou dost seek at last a human heart 
for the sacrifice, take this of mine; 
but send me not from her I love 1 " 

And as the young man, with heaving 
bosom, and eyes glistening with excite- 
ment, ceased to speak, the assembled 
throng, noting the admiration of the 
king clearly expressed in the features 
turned to the speaker, burst into a 
volley of applause, that caused the 
temple's lofty dome to ring. 

" Thou shalt have thy heart's desire, 
and may thy joys be many, and thy 
sorrows few!" replied the king. 

" My sovereign, I thank thee I" said 
Txleama, "and wilt thou cause the joy- 
ful news to be proclaimed to thy peo- 
ple?" 
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The heart of Txleama bounded with 
joy and gratitude, as Montezuma re- 
plied in the affirmative. 

" It shall be done at once," said he. 
" Oxiltic, proclaim to all my people the 
tidings of the betrothal of the prince 
Txleama to the royal princess Lxtonwa, 
and conduct thou the princess hither P 

" I do thy behest, great Tcing,'^ re- 
plied Oxiltic, retiring for that purpose, 
and almost immediately returning to 
usher in the princess. 

"Thou hast sent for me, most 
gracious sovereign, I am here to do thy 
bidding." 

And as she spoke, well understand- 
ing the cause of her summons to court 
a deep blush overspread the features of 
the beautiful girl. 

" Thou wilt be the more ready to do 
my will, sweet princess, when it hath 
been made known to thee," said the 

king kindly. 

" I am thy most obedient subject at 
all times, great king, and if thy present 
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commands be pleasing, the more readily 
will I perform them." 

" We shall shortly see,'^ returned the 
king. " A noble prince hath this day 
besought thy love, and hath asked thy 
hand in marriage. What dost thou say 
to that ?'' 

" Whom dost thou mean, sire ?'' 

" Thine own heart should tell thee 
who thy suitor is. It is the prince 
Txleama, whom thou hast seen at 
court.'' 

"And how did'st thou answer this 
most imprudent young man — ^ favor- 
ably ?'' 

Though outwardly calm, the heart of 
the maiden beat tumultuously within 
her bosom, as she put her enquiry. 

" Dost thou not wish it so ?'' and a 
smile lighted the face of Montezuma. 

" The prince Txleama doth me great 
honor, and truly my heart doth beat in 
his favor," replied Lxtonwa. 

" I have passed my royal word to the 
prince that thou shalt become his bride, 



58 TXLEAMA. 

and I am pleased that thou dost love 
him/' 

And beckoning to Txleama to ap- 
proach, the king descended from his 
throne, and coming to the side of 
Lxtonwa took her hand within his own, 
while he continued to speak. 

"Most noble prince, into thy keep- 
ing I give this maid, for thy protection 
and love ; see to it that thou dost not 
offend the confidence I place in thine 
honor. And as for thee, child, when 
thou art married, respect and love thy 
husband and obey him in all things.'' 

" Most gracious sovereign and guar- 
dian, I heed thy counsel, and will 
endeavor to fulfil it." 

And Lxtonwa bowed before her 
future lord and master, who in his turn 
again thanked the king. 

" All powerful Montezuma, again I 
thank thee, and to the utmost will I 
cherish this most precious gifl, and heed 
thy royal commands." 

Then turning to the lords and nobles. 



TXLEAMA. . 59 

the young prince thus addressed them 
for the first time as a subject of their 
king: 

" Now, brave lords and soldiers, that 
I am come among you, we will work 
together, and prove to the world that 
the predictions of the gods, or the 
power of the strangers who have ap- 
peared in the light of the sun, coming 
from the East, shall never daunt the 
courage or stain the honor of the sub- 
jects of Montezuma/' 

This effort of Txleama called forth a 
salvo of applause from all within sound 
of his voice, and greatly pleased the 
king, who continued the speech: 

" And npw, all away to feasting and 
the celebration of this joyful event I'* 
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CHAPTER V. 



Though present, and deeply cha- 
grined at the manner in which his 
hated rival had been received by the 
king, Ixillii was forced to smother his 
wrath, and appear well pleased at the 
disposition of the hand of Lxtonwa. 

Deep down within his heart, which 
organ was beating in direct contradic- 
tion to the smiling words upon his lips, 
Ixillii was planning revenge upon the 
prince, though forced, through fear of 
the anger of his king, to drink to the 
betrothal. 

" The curse of the gods rest upon 
thee!'^ he muttered, *^ shall an Aztec 
lord of noble birth tamely submit to be 
thus put aside, in favor of such as thee ? 
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No, the gods, or the servants of the 
gods, shall revenge me! These are 
troublous times; what more easy than 
to encompass thy destruction?" 

And with such thoughts to cheer 
him, the disappointed Ixillii sat in smil- 
ing patience, or helped to sing the 
songs of gladi\ess, with as much seem- 
ing merriment as any among the gath- 
ered throng. 

After the feast had run its course, and 
while the guests were returning to their 
houses, Ixillii encountered the great 
high priest Gantoxl, the real cause of 
Montezuma's melancholy, 

" Ah, most holy man, thou art he of 
whom I am in search,'' said Ixillii. 

" What hast thou to communicate to 
a priest, thou most mercenary lord?'' 
asked Gantoxl in surprise. 

" Can'st thou meet me in the garden, 
a brief space hence ?" 

"That most assuredly would be of 
easy accomplishment," replied Gantoxl, 

" but for what end.?" 
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" Thou must know that it is of much 
importance to myself, and likely to 
result in some gain to thee." 

"Very good, my lord, I will meet 
thee beside the fountain," and without 
more words, the priest walked on. 

A short time after this conversation, as 
Xilta, who had been dispatched to the 
place in quest of certain flowers, ap- 
proached the glade wherein was situa- 
ted the fountain, she was surprised to 
behold Ixillii and Gantoxl engaged in 
conversation. 

"Now what can they have to say 
to each other?" thought she, "I will 
move nearer and 'isten, and thereby 
satisfy the fabled curiosity of woman." 

And gliding noislessly forward, she 
gained a position quite near the unsus- 
pecting plotters, but to her disappoint- 
ment was unable to catch more than a 
stray word of the conversation, which 
was carried on in a cautious tone. 

"What hast thou to say to me 
Ixillii ?" asked Gantoxl, at the moment 
of the meeting of the two* 
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" This, most holy oracle of the gods. 
What dost thou think of the disposition 
of the princess Lxtonwa? Dost thou 
not consider it a grievous wrong upon 
the faithful subjects of her own nation, 
who have sought her hand in vain?" 

" Why dost thou consult with such 
as I upon this subject? Dost thou not 
know, that the chosen of the gods have 
no time for thoughts of love ?" 

"Not of love, perchance, but thou 
dost give thy thoughts and bend thy 
energies to the procuring of victims for 
the sacrifice, and the more noble the 
victim, the greater charm he hath for 
thee. Is it not so ?'' 

And Ixillii leered suggestively at his 
companion. 

"Thou dost speak truly, Ixillii, and 
at the present we are at great stress for 
hearts to appease the gods." 

" But thou dost not comprehend my 
meaning. What right hath this prince- 
ly foe to take from before my very eyes 
the idol of my heart?" 
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a 



Ha, I begin to read thy thoughts! 
Thou dost thyself love the princess, 
and would'st have thy successful rival 
removed from thy path. Is it not 
so?" 

" Aye, thou did'st say but now that 
thou wert in great need of victims. 
Could not thy slaves seize him, in some 
dark, retired spot, bear him to the tem- 
ple, and slay him ?" 

" That they could do, but for what 
recompense ?" 

" Thou shalt name thy own reward, 
even if it be to the half of my posses- 
sions. I would sacrifice much to rid 
the world of this hated stranger, who 
did but come and say, ' thou shalt be 
mine,' and even the king himself most 
humbly did consent. And we, poor 
fools, worse than slaves, must stand, 
gape idly on, and see our heart's dearest 
joy borne beyond our reach !" 

And as he recounted his fancied 
wrongs, the bosom of Ixillii surged 
with rage. 
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" And would'st thou have for thy 
wife a maiden whose free choice thou 
art not?" asked Gantoxl. 

"The maiden doth not know her 
own heart. She is young, and the 
world to her is as a dream, from which 
she will one day awake, and who then 
more worthy of her than the rich and 
honored Ixillii ? " 

" Thou art rich, 'tis true, most noble 
Ixillii, and well do I know thou hast not 
been over generous with thy wealth; 
but were I to do thy behest, who would 
appease the anger of Montezuma ? " 

" It must never come to his ear ; it 
shall be given out that the prince hath 
been summoned to the house of his 
father by special messenger, and that 
events of great importance have caused 
his sudden departure." 

" I will consider thy proposition," 
said Gantoxl, "and perchance may 
find it in my way to assist thee." 

"Thou shalt never repent having 
aided Ixillii! But now I will leave 

thee, as it may be we are obsexN^^r 
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And feeling sure he had gained the 
co-operation of the principal murderer 
of the kingdom, in his desire to rid the 
world of Txleama, the vengeful lord 
departed to his home. 

As the plotters disappeared, Xilta, 
scarcely more wise than before, emerged 
from her place of concealment, with 
an expression of strong disgust upon 
her pretty face. 

" How poorly," thought she, '^ am I 
rewarded for all my pains as a prying 
busybody, for in spite of my attention, 
little that I desire to know have I 
learned ; but of this much I may be 
quite sure, the noble Ixillii bears the 
prince no good will; but thou should'st 
know more of the ways of woman, my 
lord, than to think a beautiful girl like 
my mistress would pass one like the 
handsome stranger for such an antiqua- 
ry as thou. 

"Oh, such a man I I could almost 
love him myself, if he had not such an 
attendant, almost as noble of bearing 
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as his master, but methinks not rightly 
portioned in his mind 'n regard to 
my sex. 

" Well the prince is brave, and needs 
little solicitation for his welfare from 
such as I, but I do hope no harm will 
come to the graceful and manly 
Xaxtel.'' 
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CHAPTER VI. 



The days immediately following the 
betrothal of Txleama to the princess 
were full of unspeakable bliss to the 
happy pair. 

Although Montezuma had extracted 
from him a promise to remain in the 
kingdom of the Aztecs, Txleama never 
doubted but that this promise was 
exacted more as a test, than from any 
real desire of the king to detain him 
from his own home. 

So in their plans for the future, the 
return to the home of his childhood, 
accompanied by a fair and regal bride, 
was one of their brightest dreams. 

"And dost thou say, sweet my 
prince, that thine own home is more 
fair than this?" asked Lxtonwa. 
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"Ay, even though this be most beau- 
tiful I'' 

" It must indeed then be favored of 
the gods! And thou did'st say thou 
would'st show to me the magic foun- 
tain, to whose powers I am so much in 
debt, even for my life? For in thy 
love is, indeed, all my future I '' 

" Thou shalt indeed, and oft, behold 
the precious liquid, from out whose 
depths thou dids't first appear to me ; 
and beneath the shade of the sweet- 
smelling trees by the side of this 
fragrant pool we will pass the hours, 
and sing our songs of love, no cares 
to harass, no cloud upon our happi- 
ness." 

" Oh, speed the day when that o'er- 
sweet time shall come I But art thou 
not, beloved, happy, e'en in this place, 
with thy future bride ? " 

"Ay! indeed the happiest of mor- 
tals am I. May the time never come 
when the cares which now oppress me 
shall make my lot seem unhappy." 



70 TXLEAMA. 

No shadow of any dark fate had as 
yet fallen upon the lives of these two, 
but to them all was as happy and bright 
as the pathway of the gods, their only 
longing being for that period, when, 
through the execution of the marriage 
rite, they should be enabled to continue 
on, every hope fulfilled, the cup of hap- 
piness running over. 

Even Xaxtel, the cautious, had for- 
got his fear, and despite his avowed dis- 
taste for the society of woman, was fast 
becoming a victim to the wiles of the 
gentle Xilta, who from the first had 
conceived an attachment for him, and 
did not scruple to let him know it. 

Without any occupation or com- 
panion since the betrothal of his master 
to the princess, Xaxtel was forced to 
depend upon his own capabilities to 
pass pleasantly away th« long hours. 

Not wishmg, or indeed daring, to 
parade the city's crowded streets, he 
availed himself of the shady nooks in 
the garden surrounding the palace. 
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Here, beneath and in the cooling 
shade of gigantic trees he could roam 
about at will, or repose upon the vel- 
vety carpet of moss and dream of the 
home he had left to follow the fortunes 
of his master. 

The cunning attendant of the prin- 
cess, left to herself in much the same 
manner and for the same reason, had 
noted the way in which the object of 
her admiration succeeded in making 
his own life endurable, and after arriv- 
ing at the conclusion that if a foreign 
love was conducive to the happiness 
and well-being of the mistress, one of 
the same sort should be good for the 
maid also, she determined to entrap the 
seemingly guileless Xaxtel. 

One morning after watching her mis- 
tress safely beyond the portal of the 
palace, and safely joined by Txleama, 
who was ever waiting for his love, Xilta 
strolled into the garden to endeavor if 
possible, to construct a love affair for 
herself. f 
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In stature she was small, though 
graceful and very pretty. Altogether 
a very charming maid, one who, when 
she had thoroughly resolved to do so, 
was very likely to succeed in winning 
the heart of man. 

She knew where to search for him of 
whom she was in quest, and unexpect- 
edly to him surprised him as he lay in 
a reclining position of comfort beneath 
the shade of his favorite tree. 

At the sight of ^^that female,'^ as 
he still designated Xilta, Xaxtel's first 
thought was to fly from the spot, but 
his manly dignity asserted itself in time, 
and came to his rescue. 

■ 

"The idea of ^axtel flying from 
even a woman!" he thought, "why 
should not I, as well as my master, 
cause the heart of woman to beat with 
joy? Though the heart of Xaxtel is 
not easily to be ensnared, yet will I 
with this pretty maid amuse mj^self " 

And emboldened by this courageous 
resolve, ,the intrepid Xaxtel did not fly, 
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but remained motionless, allowing the 
girl to approach. 

" Is not the young stranger lonely, so 
far from his home, and among those he 
has never known before ? " shyly in- 
quired Xilta. 

" No," replied Xaxtel, who would 
acknowledge no weakness, " a man is 
never lonely, wherever he may be." 

" But would'st thou object to a com- 
panion in thy solitude } Thou know- 
est it is not good for man to be alone," 
asked the wily girl. 

" Dost thou not know, or hast thou 
not yet heard, that the duty of Xaxtel 
is to care for his master, not to spend 
his time in the empty society of women, 
one of whom hath already ensnared my 
misguided master ? " 

"Misguided, indeed! Sayest thou 
so.'^ and had'st thou not better follow 
his example, and make love to the 
maid ? Like master, thou knowest, like 
man I" 
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At this proposal, the seemingly hor- 
rified Xaxtel sprang to his feet, and 
gazed in amazement upon the girl. 

" Thou might be engaged in a much 
worse business,'' panted' Xilta, who, 
though prepared for the fray, yet did 
not wish to do all the charging. 

"Dost thou speak seriously.^" asked 
Xaxtel. 

" Ay, before thee doth stand, to thee 
a stranger, a lonely maid, like to a 
blooming bud without a tree upon 
which to expand in fragrance; a bird, 
but with no happy mate with whom to 
build its nest, and live on in gladsome 
song and glee. Would'st thou this 
maiden in scorn pass by? Would'st 
thou leave her forlorn to such a fate.'^ 
No, no! Thou dost not seem like one 
so much of sense bereft. Come, what 
say'st thou, shall thj' solitude be shared 
with Xilta?" 

"Ay I But she is bewitching!" 
thought Xaxtel, and then he an- 
swered. 
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" Dost thou not know (but in good 
sooth how should'st thou?) that for- 
sworn of woman is Xaxtel, and in tht 
past hath had with them no dealings or 
intercourse ? " 

"Ha, ha I How more than foolish 
then hath been thy past, and how wise 
thou can'st be in the future, an thou 
dost be so minded, and encompassest 
thy opportunities. Come, now, tell me 
of thyself I" 

And the girl had the audacity to 
smile upon Xaxtel. 

" Thou art the first of womankind 
who hath dared to accost Xaxtel; for 
being a man of goodly parts, I hold 
myself above the average person, and 
can not demean mj'self by consorting 
with the more unworthy sex." 

" Oh, thou dost hold thyself too good 
for woman? Ha, ha! Thou art con- 
ceited even to the summit of thine own 
pedestal, and dost cause Xilta to feel 
that she should cast herself at thy feet, 
upon this cold senseless earth, even as 
the crawling worm." 
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And the girl gave a look of mock 
humility in the face of the man, and 
made as if she were about to assume a 
groveling position. 

" No, no ! Prostrate not thyself to 
Xaxtel ! " and the conceited fellow put 
out his hand to prevent such action. 

" And think'st thou that Xilta would? 
No, no, Xaxtel shall sooner cast him- 
self upon the earth to her, and that he 
may be glad to do ere he leave the 
domain of the Aztecs.'^ 

" Most willingly would I do so now, 
could I at this moment depart. I like 
not the ways of the Aztecs, or their 
reception to the stranger.'* 

" Hath there been one who hath 
dared to threaten the divine Xaxtel.'^'' 

"Ay, a savage lord did draw his 
weapon on me, and that without provo- 
cation, and had not my master most 
opportunely arrived, my soul would 
now have been in the keeping of the 

gods.'' 

"Ah!" thought Xilta, "I'll wager 
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my life it was Ixillii!'' and then to 
Xaxtel : 

*' But thou surely dost not fear a 
single man ? '' 

" No, Xaxtel doth not fear for him- 
self, but what would my master, the 
prince, do, without my care and 
advice ? " 

" Oh, thy master could spare thee, 
now that he hath become an Aztec 
lord. So if thou dost not fear death, 
and as the gods of Teopan do cry aloud 
for victims, I will away to the high 
priest Gantoxl, and say to him, that the 
stranger Xaxtel is ready to be sacri- 
ficed upon the pyramid." 

And Xilta, more fond of fun than of 
Xaxtel even, dashed away, leaving the 
latter in great alarm. 

" Oh, oh ! They are all bloodthirsty, 
even the females. Oh, that my master 
had never seen the fountain! Now I 
shall have to feign love for this damsel, 
or this head of mine were not worth a 
thought — '"ah, well — there might be a 
worse remedy! " 
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CHAPTER VII. 



For several weeks after this meeting 
between Xaxtel and Xilta he was never 
sure of her real intentions, whether or 
not he was indeed marked by the priests 
as an offering for the sacrifice; and so 
complete an ascendancy did the girl 
obtain over him as to surprise even her- 
self. 

' She had informed him of the meet- 
ing between Ixillii and Gantoxl, not 
forgetting to make her relation of the 
encounter as strong as possible and still 
keep within the bounds of truth; so 
that when one morning he found an 
opportunity to speak of his fears to his 
master he did not fail to plead for a 
return to his former home. 
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But the heart of Txleama being by 
the excess of his happiness lifted far 
above this earthly plane, he laughed at 
the pleadings of Xaxtel. 

"What, leave this goodly scene?" 
waving his hand as he spoke toward 
the lovely aspect presented to his eye. 

"Thou should'st be ashamed of thy 
fears, and instead of bewailing thy lot 
thou should'st be oyerjoyed to witness 
thy master's happiness." 

And Txleama, having become weary 
of the perpetual complaining of his ser- 
vant, frowned, somewhat to the sorrow 
and surprise of the unhappy Xaxtel. 

" Oh, my good master, I hope thou 
dost not think that Xaxtel fears for his 
own sake; thou knowest his thoughts 
are only for thy safety.'' 

"And wherefore fear'st thou for me; 
dost tho;i not deem me capable of 
defending myself?" 

" Thou art too brave, good master ; 
but thou must know that the danger 
feared by me will not come by day and 
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openly in the sunlight, but in the dark 
hours of the night, when thou art 
dreaming of thy far-away home, where 
even now thou art watched for by 
thy father." 

" Why should'st thou dream of such 
peculiar danger now, Xaxtel ? " 

" Because the fair Xilta hath told me 
of strange doings in this place, — deeds 
of blood at the commands of the priests 
who, like other men, will do foul mur- 
der for profit." 

" And how, thinkest thou, doth that 
concern me.^" 

" Thou knowest, master, that the lord 
Ixillii doth bear thee naught of love, 
and the girl Xilta hath seen him oft in 
conversation with the ugly priest 
Gantoxl, and she feareth some harm 
will surely come to thee or to thy ser- 
vant." 

" How Cometh the good Xilta to tell 
thee this.^ Hast thou so soon forgot 
thy real or pretended aversion to 
women that thou canst with one gossip 
about so small a thing as this ? " 
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"Oh! Dost thou call it a small mat- 
ter to be killed by a priest?'' and 
Xaxtel groaned in spirit at his master's 
rashness of expression. 

" Come, Xaxtel, thou dost not answer 
me; hast thou too fallen in love, as I 
did prophesy ? " 

And the eyes of Txleama twinkled 
merrily at his follower. 

"No, no, good master," replied 
Xaxtel, hesitatingly, "only the maiden 
did seem sad at parting from her home, 
for her mistress hath said Xilta should 
go with her unto thine, and — and thou 
would'st not have thy servant witness 
the maiden's tears in silence.^" 

And with a somewhat sheepish look, 
he cast his eyes upon the ground. . 

" Ha, ha ! " laughed Txleama, " thou 
art a fox, Xaxtel ! And so thou did'st 
comfort her. Well, if thou dost wish 
it, there shall be set apart for thee a 
home of thine own. Thou shalt never 
say of thy master that he did monop- 
olize all, either of beauty or happiness." 
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" Oh, master, as if I would leave thy 
side for that of a woman ! ^ 

But glancing toward the palace his 
eye at this moment caught sight of 
Xilta coming toward them, and despite 
his recently expressed fondness for his 
master's society he continued — 

** The maid is coming hither; per- 
chance she bringeth thee a message; 
shall I not run and question her?^ 

And without awaiting permission he 
started off, when his master's voice 
recalled him. 

"No, no, my good fellow, we will 
await her in this spot I see now that 
thou dost truly hate a woman, and 
would 'st not leave thy master's side for 
any such," and the prince laughed 
heartily at the confusion of Xaxtel. 

"But only in thy service would I 
leave thee for one," the servant managed 
to reply, as Xilta now approached and 
addressed Txleama. 

" Great prince, my mistress bade me 
say that she awaiteth thee in yonder 
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shady grove, and prayeth thee to join 
her at once." 

" Thank thee, good Xilta, thy mes- 
sage like thyself is welcome; I will 
away at once to thy mistress.'' 

Without further ado Txleama has- 
tened to the side of his love, being soon 
lost to the view of those whom he had 
left in each other's company. 

" And why dost thou not follow thy 
master, thou stick?" cried Xilta, as the 
man made no move. 

" Why dost thou call Xaxtel a stick, 
fair Xilta?" 

" Because, in sooth, thou dost act 
like one, and not at all like a man." 

" How should a man act?" 

" If thou wert Xilta, and she a man 
like thyself, then would I show thee 
how a man should act. Are there in 
thine own country no pretty maidens 
like myself, that thou should'st not 
know how to improve an opportunity 
like this ? " 

And the petite Xilta flashed upon the 
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hesitating Xaxtel a look of saucy invita- 
tion, that had the efFect of quickening 
his blood and causing- him to gaze 
around in preparation, and even to step 
a trifle nearer to the side of the maid. 

" Thy meaning I do not fully under- 
stand; but if thou wilt gaze in yonder 
direction for a moment, I will endeavor 
to give to it my own interpretation." 

And as Xilta obeyed and turned her 
eyes from him, the doubting Xaxtel 
clasped her in his arms and bent to kiss 
her. 

She even permitted him to do so, 
when, in seeming indignation, she 
slapped his face, exclaiming petulantly 
as she sprang from him: 

"Thou should'st be ashamed of thy- 
self to thus take a mean advantage of 
a maiden.'* 

This speech, had it not been accom- 
panied with the look that had lured him 
to his fate, would have put a quietus 
upon Xaxtel; but having once tasted 
the sweet, he had no mind to forego a 
continuance of the same. 
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"Thou need'st not fear, I shall not 
again forget," said he, rubbing his face. 

" Thou should'st not give up so eas- 
ily; hast thou no courage? Come, try 
again." 

" Not I ; thou art a foolish virgin and 
had'st best hide thy light under a 
bushel." 

*^ Ha, ha! A foolish virgin. Oh, no, 
not I; though in truth I am both shy 
and modest. Hide my light und^r a 
bushel, say'st thou so ? Soon shalt thou 
know how wrong thou art; my light 
shall shine day after day to dazzle the 
eyes of foolish men, perhaps e'en 
thine." 

"And still I say thou art a foolish 
virgin." , 

"And thou shalt say otherwise before 
thou art dead. I am a maiden full of 
innocent guile, and most willing am I 
to be taught the ways of the world and 
of love. Come, can'st thou tejach them 
me?" 

" And how should I?" 
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" Thou, being man, should'st be able 
to teach that foolish virgin who, thou 
hast said, is below thee in social scale, 
many things — to gain the happiness 
for which she doth sigh, and which, I 
ween, is well nigh here." 

^'Thou dost but mock me." 

"Nay, do not fear to speak thy heart's 
desire. If thou dost wish it, I am 
already thine; and to prove I am no 
foolish virgin thy illusion quickly will 
I dispel. Place thy arm tenderly about 
my waist, so, so; there, that is right; 
thy heart doth beat and thou dost sigh. 
Now I lay my head upon thy bosom, 
so. Am I a foolish virgin now — am I?" 

And now, as he bent down and kissed 
the unresisting lips, Xaxtel rapturously 
replied: 

"Thou art an angel!" and again kiss- 
ing her, " Oh, this is most heavenly 
bliss! Oh, thou lovely woman, Xaxtel 
doth surrender to thy charms! And 
dost thou know the story of the down- 
fall of man through lovely woman .^ " 
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" In very truth I do not ; tell it to me 
now." 

"Not until I have once more refreshed 
myself from thy rosy lips." 

And, stooping, Xaxtel was enjoying 
himself to the fullest extent of oscula- 
tory bliss, when a loud peal of laughter 
burst upon his ear, and on looking up 
he was horrified to behold his master 
and the princess gazing upon himself 
and the maid, both of whom at once 
took flight from the spot. 

"Ha, ha! thou dost truly hate woman, 
my good Xaxtel!" shouted the prince 
after his fl}'ing servant. 

" Love worketh wonders, doth it not, 
my sweet ? " he asked. 

"It surely doth, sweet prince; and 
being loved by thee I should never 
again feel sad," replied Lxtonwa, gaz- 
ing lovingly into the face of her com- 
panion. 
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CHAPTER VIIL 



During all this time in which the 
lovers were so happily engrossed with 
each other, the hatred of Ixillii had not 
in the least abated. 

Though at first he was unable to per- 
suade Gantoxl into compliance with his 
wishes, yet after many presents of gold 
and slaves, with promises of more in 
the future after the execution of the 
prince had been effected, the scheming 
lord at last received the assurance of 
the high priest that the latter would 
avail himself of the first opportunity 
that should present to seize both Txlea- 
ma and Xaxtel and sacrifice them to 
the gods. 

From this time Txleama was shad- 
owed both day and night by the 
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minions of Gantoxl, who watched his 
every movement, and reported it to 
their master. 

Although Gantoxl had promised to 
slay Txleama, he had quietly deter- 
mined not to do so until by means of a 
short imprisonment he should be able 
to ascertain the true amount of regard 
felt by the king for the young stranger. 

" It were not well," thought he, "that 
Gantoxl should imperil his own life 
even to please my lord Ixillii.'' 

One evening, after the other inmates 
of the palace had retired, Txleama, 
feeling restless, strolled forth into the 
night and among the trees which had 
been the silent witnesses of his new- 
found happiness. 

This night was just the one to favor 
the designs of Gantoxl, it being filled 
with wild, weird sounds produced by 
the wind, as it caused the monarchs of 
the forest to sigh and mourn. 

The moon, which was shining 
brightly, was often obscured by flying 
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clouds, whicli cast fantastic and almost 
frightful shadows upon the earth below. 

The priest and his satellites, who 
were always on the alert, were this 
night abroad seeking whom thy might 
secure as victims for their bloody rites. 

Txleami had penetrated, even in the 
darkness ol the forest, to the favorite 
resting place of- her he loved, when all 
at once the moon, bursting forth from 
the clouds that had obscured it, shone 
brilliantly upon the spot, awakening 
within him a train of poetical thought. 

"Ah, what a beautiful night! no 
wonder I was unable to remain in 
yonder cage. If my love were but 
here, how rapidly would fly the hours; 
but thou art there, beloved, and 
Txleama cannot thy sweet face behold 
until many hours hath the orb of day 
been risen. 

"Patience, my soul, thy love shall 
soon be all thine own, to rest forever 
with thee," and as this delightful 
thought filled his brain, he sighed with 

joy- 
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Again was the ipoon hidden by the 
clouds, and again the darkness settled 
upon the earth; but Txleama did not 
move, being content to remain quiet, 
wrapped in his own happy thoughts. 

And now, the clouds having again 
flown past, all was bright again ; and to 
his surprise, Txleama, who had sup- 
posed himself the only living human 
creature in the place, found himself 
surrounded by the most hideous beings 
he had ever seen. 

His sight was almost immediately 
obscured by the darkness, which again 
fell like a pall upon all around, and, at 
at the same instant, he heard the rush 
of many feet, and felt himself suddenly 
seized and dragged from the spot. 

He struggled violently, but only suc- 
ceeded in drawing upon himself a blow 
which rendered him completely sense- 
less; from which time until he awoke 
in the broad sunlight to find himself 
enclosed between four stone walls he 
knew nothing. 
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Who his captors were, or what their 
object in thus assaulting him, he knew 
not until he .recalled the warning of 
Xaxtel, who had said " his danger lay 
in the darkness of the night," and would 
steal upon him unawares. 

" Doubtless I am in the power of the 
priests," thought he, "But why should 
I fear them ? Am not I the chosen of 
the gods ? Let them but attempt to do 
me harm and I will invoke upon their 
heads such wrath as they have yet to 
know. It is written that no hand, ex- 
cept it be that of the gods or his own, 
can destroy Txleama." 

As he was thus occupied with his 
own thoughts, he suddenly caught the 
sound of voices above him, when, look- 
ing upward, he discovered Xaxtel strug- 
gling in the grasp of some half dozen 
men, among whom he recognized Gan- 
toxl. 

Despite his struggles, Xaxtel was 
forced over the edge of the pit into 
which his master had already been 
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thrown, and to the poor fellow's horror 
the grasp upon him was withdrawn and 
he fell with a shriek of terror into 
Txleama's arms. 

This capped the climax, for he was 
now sure that he had fallen into the 
arms of some demon or fiend, and too 
frightened to open his eyes, he resigned 
himself to his fate. 

"Art thou hurt, Xaxtel?" 

At the sound of his master's voice, 
Xaxtel opened wide his eyes in pro- 
foimd surprise. 

"Good master, is it thou? Then it 
was no lie they told Xaxtel." 
." What dost thou mean } " 

"Not finding thee in the palace, I 
was searching for thee in the garden, 
where I was accosted by strange men, 
who said thou had'st sent them to con- 
duct me to thyself. At first I believed 
and followed, until they did come unto 
the foot of the temple ; but not even 
my love for thee could allay my fears 
sufficiently to permit me to ascend to 
the top." 
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Observing that I did hesitate, these 
bold men at once seized upon me and 
dragged me hither, where instead of 
meeting the terrible death of which I 
was sure, I am truly united to thee." 

" Dost thou sa5"that this place is upon 
the temple of the high priests and that 
thou wast dragged hither by them?'' 
asked Txleama. 

"A)', master, and how earnest thou 
here? Wast thou also deceived and 
taken hither by force ? " 

"A)', like thee am I a captive ! But 
thou need'st not fear, no harm shall 
come to thee from these fanatical men, 
for none but the gods can take thy 
master's life." 

" Indeed thou speakest trul}^, master, 
but I would all the same that both were 
safely hence." 

" Fear not, again I say, these men 
who have brought us hither shall die 
for their offence 1 " 
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CHAPTER IX. 



The princess waited long that morn- 
ing for the coming of Txleama, who 
always before had watched for his be- 
trothed and joined her at the moment 
of her entrance to the garden. 

She was surprised and greatly pained 
at his absence, and after waiting his ap- 
pearance in vain for a long time she 
dispatched Xilta in quest of him, but 
the search of the latter proved fruitless. 

" Hast thou neither seen that comely 
man-servant to-day, my good Xilta? " 

"No, sweet mistress," replied the 
girl, blushing deeply. 

" Perchance the prince Txleama hath 
an ijl turn, or mayhap may have been 
commanded by his Majesty upon some 
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errand of importance. Canst not thou 
ascertain if such be not the case ? " 

" Xilta can try; shall she at once set 
about it?'' 

*'Ay, thou canst no doubt easily find 
occasion of questioning the lord Ixillii, 
or some other whom thou dost know, 
and learn from them if anything has 
occurred of sufficient importance to de- 
tain the prince." 

Xilta immediately set out to fulfil the 
wishes of the princess, who seated her- 
self upon one of the many rustic 
benches and prepared to await the 
girl's return. 

"Ah!" thought she, "How mine 
heart doth bound with love for my lord 
the prince, and what disappointment 
doth his absence bring to me. Oh, 
haste the day that shall merge our lives 
into one long dream of bliss, no sepa- 
rating days or nights to mar the happi- 
ness of our companionship. Ah — 

" Methinks within my soul is slowly 
arising an indefinable premonition of 
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evil! But no, no such fears or shad- 
ows of fears shall find resting place in 
bosom of mine. But his long ab — no, 
no, I will not question even with my- 
self in any doubt of his fondest love. 
Ah, how happy should'st thou be, my 
heart! And indeed most happy thou 
surely art! " 

Here the reverie of the princess was 
broken in upon by the sound of foot- 
steps, and the lord Tecomo appeared 
before her. 

" Thou art early abroad ; and art 
thou alone, sweet princess?" asked 
Tecomo. 

"Ay, my lord, and wherefore not?" 

"Then I had hoped to find by thy 
side the prince Txleama; hast thou 
seen aught of him this day?" 

" No, my lord. But why dost thou 
ask? Hath not the prince been with 
thee at the council ? " 

"He hath not; and on inquiry being 
made by the king as to his whereaSbuts, 
it was told by Oxiltic, who had been 
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told by another, and he in turn by some 
other, and so on, that Txleama and his 
servant had both departed in the night, 
with a messenger, who had brought 
tidings of the dangerous illness of the 
young prince's sire." 

"And dost thou deem this tale a true 
one, my lord?'' asked Lxtonwa, to 
whose heart had come a sudden fear. 

^' I scarcely know if I believe it true 
or otherwise, but will endeavor to ascer- 
tain in regard to it, and will bring to 
thee whatsoever of information I may 
gain.*' 

" Do so, my good lord ; I cannot think 
the prince would depart without some 
message to the king, or to me, his be- 
trothed." 

" He should have left thee a parting 
word, at all events, sweet lady; but I 
will to my task, and thou shalt soon 
hear from me ! " 

"I thank thee, my lord." 

And as Tecomo departed, she sank 
upon the seat; but now the happiness 
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had all gone, leaving naught behind 
but doubt and fear and ill forebodings. 

" Oh, if he hath truly become weary 
of my love, and hath departed, as he 
came! But no, I cannot think it so. 
He loveth me; an he had not told me 
so in >Yords, his very eyes had spoken 
it. No, no! Some circumstance of 
unknown fate hath caused his absence 
from the council and from his beloved." 

Firm in the determination to allow 
no doubt of her lover's constancy to 
find root in her heart, she sat in silence 
awaiting the return of one or both of 
her messengers. 

She had not long to wait, for Tecomo 
soon returned, and imparted to her the 
utter inability of those who had been 
sent in search of Txleama to find any 
trace of him. 

" And what saith the king, my uncle ; 
doth he believe this tale? One no 
doubt conjured up by some meddlesome 
wight, out of jealousy of the prince ! " 

" No, the king doth not believe that 
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the prince, who hath been sworn to 
thee, would leave thee in such manner 
as this." 

"The king is right I The prince 
Txleama, with his servant, hath been 
foully dealt with by the minions of 
the priests. Thou knowest well the 
thirst, at the present time, for victims 
to sacrifice to the gods I Come I I will 
lead thee to the temple, where if we do 
not find him still alive, we shall dis- 
cover his dead body, and woe to the 
priest who hath dared to harm him I 
He shall feel the weight of Montezuma's 
anger ! " 

And followed by the lord Tecomo, 
the princess walked rapidly in the 
direction of the temple. 
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CHAPTER X. y 



After a short conversation with Ix- 
illii, the high priest Gantoxl changed his 
mind in regard to keeping his prisoner 
alive until after the storm occasioned 
by his capture had blown over. 

" Now that thou hast this intrusive 
prince and his insolent follower in thy 
possession why dost thou hesitate to 
sacrifice them? Dost thou hold thy 
life and thy office so lightly, that thou 
canst afford to delay thy purpose? 
Haste, then, and before the sun-god 
hath sunk behind yon mount let it be 
known to thee that the hearts of these 
men have gone beyond their keeping! 
Thou hast given thy word to Ixillii; 
now keep thy promise." 
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Thus the vengeful lord hurried on 
the priest to the execution of his vic- 
tims. 

"'Tis well, my lord, thy bidding shall 
be done; but if harm come from it, 
thou alone shalt be responsible to the 
king." 

" And so I have agreed ; now away." 

Following the advice of Ixillii, we 
find Gantoxl in the act of drawing forth 
his prisoners fi-om the pit in which they 
had rested. 

A knotted rope of bark was thrown 
to the bottom of the pit, when, in re- 
sponse to an invitation to come forth, 
Txleama seized the dangling line and 
was soon standing beside the priest 
upon the summit of the temple, where 
he was at once joined by Xaxtel. 

"What means this outrage upon my- 
self and servant.'^ " demanded Txleama. 

" It means that the gods demand no- 
ble sacrifices, great prince, and as thou 
art so and a stranger, thou should'st 
greatly please them. Thy heart is 
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young and warm, and shall be torn from 
thy body while thou art yet alive and 
gladden the eyes of the gods. Seize 
him, slaves, and bear him to the stone ! " 

At this command the hideous slaves 
rushed upon Txleama; but, to their 
surprise, he brushed them aside like 
flies, as he in stentorian tones ordered 
them to desist from the attack. 

" Hold, ye slaves ! ye cannot harm 
Txleama; for it is written that he shall 
die by no other hand than his own, or 
that of a god. And now, ye scavengers, 
Txleama will show his power and call 
down upon you the wrath that kills! 
Ye shall feel what it is to brave the 
vengeance of my patron god?'' 

As he spoke, so fierce were the glances 
that he cast upon the now cowering 
priest and his minions that they caused 
them in their turn to tremble with fear. 

But for a moment only did the wolfish 
heart of Gantoxl quail before Txleama. 
Then, springing forward, he attempted 
to fell the latter with a blow from his 
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club ; but to the horror of the priest 
and despite his enormous strength, the 
young stranger caught the weapon from 
his hand and cast it from him. 

"Ha, ha!'' laughed Txleama, "now 
thou dost see how fruitless are thy at- 
tempts to slay me. Thou shalt die, but 
not by my hand. The slaves whom 
thou hast so oft commanded to do vile 
murder shall mete out to thee the fate 
thou did'st have in store for me ! " 

A look of horror appeared upon the 
features of Gantoxl, and as Txleama 
continued the slaves obeyed, and their 
former master submitted, as he knew 
he must. 

" Now, away with him to the stone, 
and in place of this heart tear out that 
of thy priest as an offering to the god 
of war ! '' 

And as he spoke in a tone of thunder, 
the slaves seized their master and bore 
him to the stone of sacrifice, and there 
meted out to him the terrible fate which 
he had reserved for Txleama. 
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At the completion of these bloody 
ceremonies, and while the body of Gan- 
toxl was still quivering, Txleama raised 
his voice to Heaven and called upon 
his patron god to destroy the followers 
of the dead priest also. 

Scarcely had he ceased to thus in- 
voke the aid of Unseen Power, when 
afar off on the horizon there appeared 
a small black cloud, apparently no 
larger than the hand of man. 

As this cloud rapidly approached the 
temple it spread out to great dimen- 
sions, giving forth a sound like to that 
of rushing waters. 

^* Down, Xaxtel, upon thy face ! And 
you, ye fierce human beasts, meet your 
just fate ! '' 

And hastily following the example 
of Xaxtel, who had instantly obeyed 
him, he lefl the terrified priests stand- 
ing anxiously watching the swiftly ap- 
proaching phenomenon. 

With a mighty roar the cloud swept 
past, sparing the prostrate bodies of 
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Txleama and Xaxtel, but carrying with 
it through the sky the shrieking forms 
of the fanatical priests like so many 
straws. 

"Arise, Xaxtel! We will now re- 
turn to the palace, where perchance 
our absence hath already caused some 
comment." 

Moving toward the side of the temple 
where were the steps leading to the 
ground, Txleama was greatly surprised 
at perceiving very near to the summit 
the forms of Tecomo and the princess 
Lxtonwa ascending to the place upon 
which he stood. 

" Oh, what joy that I have found thee 
alive!" cried Lxtonwa, tears welling 
from her beautiful eyes, as she sprang 
into the young man's outstretched arms. 

"And how did'st thou expect to find 
thy Txleama.^ '' asked the latter, gently 
caressing the hair of the lovely girl. 

" Oh, I feared thy life had been taken 
from thee by those evil ones of this 
temple. Thy absence was noted, and 
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I did beseech the good lord Tecomo to 
bring me unto this place, where I did 
make no doubt of finding thee, either 
alive or dead." 

"Why did'st thou think that in this 
place more than any other thou would'st 
find me? Dost thou think that thy 
fiiture husband is devoted to the service 
of the gods?'' 

"Perchance thou dost not know, 
great prince," and it was the voice of 
Tecomo that spoke, " that the priests in 
this land of the Aztecs have obtained 
control over most things, and when 
strangers — aye, in fact, even friends — 
have disappeared, it is both safe and 
wise to hasten to this place, if again 
alive thou would'st find the missing 
ones." 

And, in truth, the lord Teconio was 
surprised at finding upon the temple 
none excepting the two young strangers, 
and therefore could not refrain from 
asking an explanation. 

"But thou could'st not have been 
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brought here against thy will," said he, 
"or how is't we find thee here alone 
and uninjured?" 

"Did'st thou not observe the cloud 
that in yon horizon did gather, and, 
swiftly approaching, did sweep this 
place? I see thou did'st note it and 
that thou did'st also observe its burden as 
it departed. That cloud was summoned 
by me, who can, when in some peculiar 
danger, summon to my aid the gods of 
wind and storm. 

" But now all danger is past, and we 
will once again return to the palace, 
there to explain to the king the absence 
from the council of his newly-made 
subject." 

The wonder of Tecomo and Lxtonwa 
was great at this unexpected develop- 
ment of power in the young stranger, 
who up to the present time had shown 
no signs of possessing more than an 
ordinary quality of that possession. 

To the princess it seemed most won- 
derful that her betrothed should possess 
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the power of calling to his aid the wind 
and storm, two of the most terrific pow- 
ers known to her countrymen. 

Her heart was filled with awe and 
the same was expressed in the linea- 
ments of her face. 

Another great and wonderful gift was 
possessed by Txleama, that of long 
sight; and many times had he been able 
to herald the approach of objects which 
to others had not become discernible 
for hours afterwards. 

Now, when about to descend fi-om 
the altitude of the temple, that nothing 
might be passing within his range of 
vision unbeknown to him, he cast a 
long, lingering glance in every direction. 

At last, as his eyes turned toward the 
East, far away, coming from the rising 
sun, he descried an approaching body 
of strange men, such as it had been 
prophesied would visit the kingdom of 
Montezuma. 

" They come, they come I " he cried. 
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" Who is't that comes, and why dost 
thou gaze so long and earnestly into the 
East ? " asked Lxtonwa. 

"I will tell thee. Far away and 
journeying towards us is a large body 
of strange and warlike men; their faces 
are white; they wear helmets of metal 
upon their heads and bear curious 
weapons of warfare in their hands; 
they are led by strange beings with the 
heads and arms of men and the bodies 
and legs of beasts ; they are the dreaded 
children of the sun." 

"Thou must surely be mistaken, 
sweet prince; for though I strain my 
eyes, yet can I see nothing of that of 
which thou hast spoken," said Lxtonwa, 
gazing incredulously into the face of 
Txleama. 

" Nor yet can I, most noble prince ; 
and though mine eyes are old, they still 
are strong of sight," said Tecomo. 

" No, neither thou, Tecomo, nor mine 
own love, Lxtonwa, will for man}^ 
hours behold that which I now see 
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plainly, Txleama hath the sight of the 
hawk, and can see into the East many 
miles beyond the vision of ordinary 
mortals. Xaxtel doth know of this and 
can bear me out in my speech." 

" That can I do, good Tecomo and 
good princess both; my master doth 
speak words of truth, as has many, 
times been proven." 
- "As also shall this be!" cried Txlea- 
ma. " My good lord, thou shalt be the 
first to bear this news to thy king; and 
if thy sovereign doubt thy word, or 
Txleama's vision, let him but send mes- 
sengers into the East, when shall my 
words be proven truthful.^' 

" I make no doubt of what thou 
sayest, good prince, and will depart at 
once to Montezuma with this strange 
intelligence," replied Tecomo. 

"Thou dost well to rely upon the 
words of Txleama, who, if wanted by 
the king, can be found in the garden in 
the company of Lxtonwa." 
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Descending to the earth, they now 
took their several paths to the palace; 
Tecomo the shortest and in haste ; Xax- 
tel the one which would the soonest 
bring him to the rendezvous with Xilta; 
the prince and his beloved that which 
was most secluded from prying eyes. 
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CHAPTER XL 



We will follow Xaxtel, who hastened 
to the spot in which it had been his 
custom to meet the fair Xilta, beneath 
the boughs of the mightiest oak within 
the confines of the garden. This oak 
was called " the tree of Montezuma,'' 
and was once the favorite resort of the 
king, who beneath its broad canopy had 
often rested and plotted against his 
enemies. 

As^j^^tel neared this spot he discov- 
ered the form of Xilta bowed down as 
if in grief 

"Ah, the fair Xilta mourns the ab- 
sence of Xaxtel,'' thought he. 

Creeping cautiously forward, he au- 
daciously placed his arm around her 
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waist, when, to his surprise, she burst 
into a peal of laughter and sprang from 
his side. 

'' Ha, ha I Thou did'st think to take 
Xilta by surprise. Thou art a coward 
to thus approach thy victim in the rear.'' 
And the girl made as if to leave the 
place. 

"Nay, nay, lovely maiden, go not 
jfrom me; the coast is clear, and I 
would again taste the bliss of other 
days. Come, let us resume the blissful 
occupation where last we left it." 

" Thou art a fool ! Dost thou think 
that such chances will be given to thee 
day by day?'' replied Xilta scornfully. 

"Ay; and by the gods I think rightly, 
too, that the fair Xilta is as anxious for 
a repetition of that same as even is 
Xaxtel. Knowest thou that Xaxtel no 
longer holds himself so lightly as to sur- 
render to the first she-witch whom he 
may encounter?" And the countenance 
of Xaxtel beamed with a virtuous self- 
appreciation. 
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" Ha, ha I thou dost much amuse me. 
If a few kisses from the lips of woman 
do give to thee such wondrous courage 
and so suddenly, thou should'st marry, 
and shortly thou might'st become so 
brave as to vanquish, single-handed, all 
the enemies of our country." 

" If thy lips hold forth such incen- 
tives to valor, I will forever feast on 
them ! " and in a transport of courage 
he seized Xilta about the waist and 
rained kisses upon her face and lips. 

"Dost thou find thy courage growing 
mightier?'' she asked, not at all offended 
at his action. 

"Ay, and fi:*om this time forth shall 
feel a great desire to engage in warfare 
— ^with woman — for have not I con- 
quered the fairest one of all ? " 

" Thou should'st not vaunt thy cour- 
age too soon, good sir, for even the 
worm will sometimes turn and sting.'' 

And with the words she dealt him a 
severe cuff upon the face. 
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"Oh, thou she-devil I " he cried, im- 
mediately releasing her. " Thou hast a 
most venomous sting, even for a' worm, 
methinks. I will depart to the streets 
of the city, there to find a worm that 
doth not turn so suddenly or with so 
much spirit.'' 

Apparently highly offended, Xaxtel 
turned, and walking rapidly away soon 
disappeared; as he did so the laughing 
Xilta cried : 

"Ha, ha! There is sport to be had 
even from the divine Xaxtel. I will 
follow and soothe his angry spirit." 

The tale of Tecomo filled the soul 
of Montezuma with consternation and 
fear. 

He did not for a moment doubt the 
statement of the lord, for it had been 
predicted that the " children of the 
sun" would surely come upon his king- 
dom. 

"Thy tale is but that which I have 
long expected, good Tecomo, and I 
make no doubt this is the beginning of 
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the end of the Aztec nation, as the gods 
have long foretold it should be.'' 

'* Thou should'st not thus easily give 
way to thy gloomy forebodings, great 
king," replied Tecomo. "Why dost 
thou not send thy armies against these 
strangers and either slay them or drive 
them back into the sea? " 

" That I may not do, for it hath been 
spoken by the gods that Montezuma 
must welcome these men," And the 
gloomy expression of his features be- 
spoke the fear in the heart of the king 
as he mechanically ordered : 

^' Call together the council and before 
all there assembled thou shalt repeat 
thy story." 

In obedience to this command, the 
council was summoned; after listening 
in wonder to the tale of Tecomo, each 
of the councillors expressed in turn his 
separate view of the case. But, through 
it all, was great wonder and admiration 
for the power of Txleama. That is, on 
the part of all with the single exception 
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of Ixillii, who inwardly raged at the es- 
cape of the prince from the fate which 
had seemed so certain to befall him, 

" How cometh it,'' he angrilj^ queried, 
"that this strange youth hath such 
power of sight? That, with the gods, 
he can see beyond a day's travel, and 
can call down the winds of Heaven to 
his defence or assistance? ''* 

As no man answered his angry and 
doubting question, Ixillii continued: 

" Let this man be called into thy 
presence, great king, and prove to thee 
that the famed * children of the sun' 
are approaching. Not till that is done 
will Ixillii take credence of this wild 
prattle ! " 

" It is well, most noble Ixillii ! " And 
all, turning at the sound of the voice, 
perceived that the young stranger was 
already among them, and at once re- 
sponded to the inquiring glances bent 
upon him. 

" Txleama is here, and to prove to 
thee the truth of the words spoken by 
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the lord Tecomo, is most willing to 
lead messengers to the approaching 
strangers," and the prince bowed to the 
king at the conclusion of his speech. 

"'Tis well !" said Montezuma. "Thou 
shalt conduct the lord Ixillii, who alone 
has doubted, and a strong guard toward 
the camp of the strangers. Thou ishalt 
bear to them presents of gold and silver, 
at the same time commanding them in 
my name to leave the country of the 
Aztecs. Wilt thou do this ? " 

" Most willingly, gracious king, and 
at once !'' and turning to Ixillii, Txleama 
continued, 

" My lord Ixillii, thou hast doubted 
the word of Txleama, who will now 
prove to thee his truthfulness; art thou 
in readiness } " 

"Ay, and will even surpass thee in 
the service of the king," replied Ixillii 
angrily, for he had no liking for the 
duty which now devolved upon him. 

In a few short hours from the time 
of the first report, Txleama and Ixillii, 
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at the head of several thousand men, 
soldiers and slaves — the last named 
loaded with presents — filed out through 
the gates of the city, across the cause- 
way and out upon the plain, marching 
away to the rising sun. 

When they had traveled in this di- 
rection for two days, Ixillii began to 
murmur and besought Txleama to re- 
turn. 

" Thou wast mistaken in thy view 
fi^om the summit of the temple," said 
he, " and to go farther will only cause 
thy followers more trouble," and the 
malignant noble gloated over the non- 
success of his companion. 

"No, my lord Ixillii, thou art too 
easily discouraged; we have been "but 
two days upon the march, perchance 
we may be twenty before the children 
of the sun be found. If thou art so 
soon weary of thy undertaking, thou 
should'st not have been so ready with 
thy doubts and accusations." 
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Upon the fourth day the camp of 
the Spaniards — for of course such were 
"the children of the sun," — was dis- 
covered among the sand dunes. 

A halt was at once made and a mes- 
senger dispatched to the strangers, re- 
questing an immediate conference with 
their leader. 

This messenger soon returned with 
the information that the Spanish leader 
would meet Txleama upon the summit 
of a low eminence half way between 
the two camps. 

Stationing his men in a position to 
expose their full strength to the enemy, 
if such the Spaniards should prove, 
Txleama, with Ixillii, accompanied by 
the slaves bearing presents, set out for 
the rendezvous where had already 
gathered the mounted Spanish officers 
under the lead of Cortez. 

Txleama readily discerned the fear 
of his men at the sight of the mounted 
Spaniards, even Ixillii being imbued 
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with this spirit; therefore, though far 
from being easy in his own mind, he 
determined to show utter indifference 
and to treat the strangers as if they 
were merely tribes of the neighboring 
country. 
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CHAPTER XII. 



" Why have the strangers journeyed 
into the country of the Aztecs ? " asked 
Txleama. 

"We have come from the mighty 
king of Spain/' replied Cortez, "to bear 
to your sovereign, the great Montezu- 
ma, his love and good wishes.'' 

"I make no doubt our king will be 
glad to hear thy tidings, and make bold 
to say so, that thou mayesttell thy king." 

" And when will your king receive 
me in person ? " asked Cortez. 

" Why, thou art but just come, and 
yet thou dost ask for audience with our 
kingl I will make known thy wishes 
to him; but thou thyself canst not see 
him. Thou had'st best accept these 
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presents, and go back as thou hast 
come." 

With a motion of his hand Txleama 
summoned the slaves bearing the pres- 
ents of the king, and commanded them 
to be laid at the feet of Cortez. 

The eyes of the Spanish general glis- 
tened with avarice as he answered: 

"I accept your presents, and in re- 
turn offer for the acceptance of your 
king these simple tokens of my love 
and esteem.'* 

The men who had accompanied Cor 
tez now laid at the feet of Txleama 
several rolls of coarse cloth and some 
few simple articles, the value of which 
was not a millionth part of that be- 
stowed upon the Spaniard, who again 
expressed his wishes : 

"And now I request a speedy audi- 
ence with your king." 

"Thou art most importunate in thy 
demands. Thou canst not see our king 
until the proper time, if at all. Surely 
thou dost not wish to break the laws of 
our country?" 
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" I crave your forgiveness," said the 
crafty Spaniard, "and^m sure you will 
pardon my seeming rudeness when I 
say I am but obeying the orders of my 
ruler. We have been many days on 
the march and have subdued many of 
the enemies of your king, of whom we 
hope to become the friends and 
allies.'' 

" I have listened to thy message," 
replied Txleama, after the interpreter 
who had accompanied Cortez from the 
coast had slowly repeated the words of 
the latter, "and will report it to my 
king. But thou had'st better, if thou 
wishest to please him, return at once 
from whence thou hast come, taking 
with thee our love and the presents of 
our sovereign." 

" Your wishes shall be obeyed," said 
Cortez; and at a few words of com- 
mand the Spaniards took up the pres- 
ents and with many expressions of love 
and good will marched back to their 
camp. 
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There was nothing left for the Aztecs 
but to follow their example, and this 
was at once done. 

" I like not the advent of these peo- 
ple," thought Txleama, "and methinks 
that lasting peace is gone forever from 
the kingdom of Montezuma." 

Ixillii was deeply mortified at the re- 
sult of their search, but lost no time in 
congratulating his young rival, whom 
he now knew to possess some hidden 
power as well as the favor of the king. 

"Thou art indeed endowed with most 
wonderful powers of vision, most noble 
prince," said he, "and I must even avow 
myself in the wrong in regard to thy 
capability of proving it." And the 
false Ixillii now fawned upon his enemy 
as if indeed he really loved him. 

" I have but performed my duty, my 
lord Ixillii," replied the young man, not 
for a moment placing trust in the honor 
of the fiery Aztec. 

When all were again in motion on 
the return journey to the city, the young 
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leader was surprised at the appearance 
among his own men of a Spanish officer, 
accompanied by several mounted men 
and the interpreter who had so materi- 
ally aided in the conversation of the 
morning. 

"Why is this?" asked Txleama. 
" Why hast thou come among us ? '' 

"To accompany you to your city," 
replied the interpreter, taking the words 
from the mouth of Alvado, the Spanish 
officer, who continued speaking. 

" That your king need send no new 
messengers to my general, I myself 
have consented to perform that duty." 

"Thou should'st not have done this, 
and had'st better return to thy camp," 
replied Txleama in tones of displeasure. 

" That I cannot do; my general com- 
mands, I do but obey." And the tones 
of Alvado denoted that he would obey 
at any cost. ^ 

No further objections were raised by 
Txleama, who, finding he could not, 
unless by the employment of force, 
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debar the Spaniard from accompanying 
him, bowed to the inevitable, and aside 
from paying the usual courtesies held 
no discourse with the stranger. 

Not so with Ixillii. That cunning 
lord, finding the Spaniard to be obnox- 
ious to his young rival, took every op- 
portunity to make himself agreeable to 
Alvado, and before the city had been 
reached the latter knew almost every- 
thing of importance concerning it; also 
the grievance of his confidant against 
Txleama. 

Alvado was a man of intrigue and 
lofty ambition, and at once saw how 
useful this jealous lord would be to him, 
if once the Spaniards were allowed ad- 
mittance to the city; and to that end he 
fanned the flame of Ixillii's hatred, bid- 
ding him bide his time, and promising 
his own assistance in return for the 
good offices of the Aztec lord. 

Montezuma received the result of 
Txleama's investigations in gloomy and 
melancholy despair, for he never once 
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doubted the prophecy of the downfall 
of his empire. 

Alvado was allowed to visit the court, 
where he witnessed the rich apparel of 
the lords and ladies with gloating eyes. 

Nor did the beauty of the young court 
ladies escape his attention, more espec- 
ially that of Lxtonwa, whose loveliness 
far outshone that of any of the others. 

At last, and after many hours spent 
in persistent persuasion, Alvado de- 
parted to Cortez with the permission of 
Montezuma for the Spaniards to enter 
the city. 

The entry was made with all the 
pomp and show the strangers were able 
to marshal, which were not much were 
they but deprived of the prestige of the 
supernatural. 

With great generosity they were 
given the palace of Axayacatl, there to 
revel in all the luxuries which the city 
afforded. 

But all this did not satisfy the cupid- 
ity of the Spaniards, as the result will 
show. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 



Alvado was as yet the only one of 
the white strangers who had enjoyed a 
visit to the court, and the tales which 
he told of its splendors so fired the 
heart of Cortez that he allowed his 
fire-eating lieutenant to over-persuade 
him into the too precipitate use of force. 

"You may be right, Alvado, we are 
one point nearer our object; and but 
for the wondrous wealth which you 
have described as existing within the 
palace of Montezuma, and the unrest of 
the men, I should feel it incumbent up- 
on me to await the action of the king, 
who has admitted us to the city without 
the loss of a man, before proceeding to 
bloodshed and loss of life. But, as you 
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say, it is impossible to curb the ardor 
and lust of the soldiers, who for so 
many days have had their thoughts and 
hopes fixed upon gaining possession of 
the gold and jewels of Montezuma/' 

"Why await the will of Montezuma 
to take that which we have come so far 
to obtain ? Shall we remain as seeming 
guests, but in reality prisoners, to this 
man, when by skill, perseverance, and 
perhaps some fighting, we may obtain 
the mastery over him? '' 

" My impatience is as great as yours, 
Alvado ; and as the king is" slow about 
giving orders for the removal of his 
cursed heretic idols and the embracing 
of our Holy Faith, we must contrive 
some plan to hasten the denouement J^^ 

"I care not for the king," replied 
Alvado. " I am most impatient to pos- 
sess the lovely princess Lxtonwa, and 
can see but one way to accomplish my 
aim, that is to destroy both the king and 
the prince Txleama, to whom she is 
betrothed. I would do much, as you 
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know, for our holy religion; more for 
gold; but for the sake of the lovely 
princess I would risk the sending of my 
soul to purgatory.'' 

"Your speech is rash, Alvado; take 
counsel of me and give up [your desire 
for the princess, it can only lead to 
trouble and bloodshed, the last of which 
we must avoid as long as possible." 

This did not please Alvado, who had 
come to regard Lxtonwa as already 
his, and his tone, as he replied, warned 
Cortez if he would retain the co-opera- 
tion of his ally he. must not thwart his 
personal plans and wishes. 

" It is easy to counsel, your excel- 
lency, but hard to perform," said Alvado- 
" I shall never rest until I have gained 
the beautiful princess, even if I do 
cross the dead bodies of her kinsmen 
to obtain her. You remember your 
promise to me when I set out as your 
envoy to the king; that promise I now 
ask you to fulfil by giving your per- 
mission for me to secure the princess 
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for myself, by fair means if possible, if 
not by foul." 

"You certainly have my promise, 
Alvado ; it shall be as you desire ; but 
I caution you to be careful in the de- 
tention of the princess. The prince to 
whom she is promised is a great favor- 
ite and could easily incite the populace 
to riot and lead them against us." 

"If your excellency will listen, I 
will unfold a plan that will at once 
place us in a position to gratify all our 
desires." 

"Go on, unfold your plan; I will 
listen, if I do not promise to put it into 
execution,'' replied Cortez. 

" I must first tell you," said Alvado, 
" that the lord Ixillii, who is one of 
Montezuma's wealthiest subjects, is 
also a rejected suitor for the hand of 
Lxtonwa. His hatred for Txleama is 
so deep that he is ready to go to any 
extreme to destroy his successful rival 
and secure the prize." 

" I cannot see in what manner that 
would aid us," said Cortez, 
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" As I progress 3'ou will discover my 
meaning. Ixillii is ambitious to suc- 
ceed Montezuma on the throne of 
Mexico. I have told him that if Mon- 
tezuma was deposed by your aid he 
would have no difficulty in securing the 
coveted prize. He promises in return 
for 3'our assistance, to give you one- 
half of the city and all it contains, and 
to share equally the gold and jewels to 
be found in the treasure-house of Mon- 
tezuma." 

" How does he propose to dethrone 
the king?" asked Cortez, becoming in- 
terested. " What does he ask of me 
in the way of assistance ? " 

" He wishes you to invite the king to 
your palace, and here confine him until 
he can secure the throne." 

" But what if the king will not accept 
the invitation?" 

" Then, your excellency, he proposes 
that you compel him to come." 

" That will be no easy matter; but I 
will consider the plan and decide shortly; 
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in the meantime keep up the decep- 
tion with Ixillii." 

"Your excellency will be more 
favorably impressed with the plan after 
you have considered it. But now, as I 
am to meet Ixillii at the end of the 
causeway, I will away to him.'' 

" Alvado is right," thought Cortez, 
after the departure of his confederate, 
" we must get possession of the city at 
once, or we shall never be able to ob- 
tain it at all. I must invent some ex- 
cuse to entice the king into my power; 
let me see, ah ! I have it. I will accuse 
him of inciting the massacre of my men 
at Vera Cruz, and will invite him here 
to confer about it, pretending that I 
dare not stay away from my soldiers 
long enough to visit him." 

The thoughts of Cortez were here 
rudely interrupted by the sudden re- 
turn of Alvado, who excitedly ex- 
claimed: 

" Your excellency, as I was on my 
way to my appointment with the Aztec 
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lord, I intercepted a party of our sol- 
diers who had but just committed an 
outrage upon an Aztec family. In my 
judgment, the day is near at hand when 
the natives whom our men are con- 
stantly harassing will turn upon us, and 
wreak such vengeance that not one of 
us will be left to tell the tale." 

"What you say, I fear, will prove 
true. Who were the men and what 
the cause of the present difficulty ? '' 

*'The men were a part of the com- 
mand of Olid, the cause like all the 
others: the Mexican had gold and a 
pretty daughter; one of the men in- 
sulted the girl and the others carried off 
the gold. The streets are full of men, 
angry and threatening, and we had 
better prepare for the worst before the 
storm bursts upon us." 

"We will delay no longer; I have 
decided to adopt your suggestions and 
will at once make preparations to 
receive the king. Hold yourself in 
readiness to assist me," 
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With this command Cortez left the 
apartment, but only a moment before 
the entrance of Ixillii from an opposite 
door. 

"Ah, most noble Ixillii 1'' cried Al- 
vado, " I am glad you have come. I 
failed to keep my appointment with you 
only because of most urgent business, 
and on the whole it is better that you 
and I are not often seen in each other's 
company." 

" Perhaps thou art right, Alvado; but 
hast thou made known our project to 
thy commander?'' 

•^ I have, and he fully agrees with me 
upon the subject." 

"Good; he hath made a wise decis- 
ion — one that will bring to him much 
profit in the future." 

" If our plan succeeds, what will you 
do with your rival, Txleama?" asked 
Alvado. 

" Curse him! He shall be sacrificed 
upon the holy temple, and the princess 
shall become mine! To think that 
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Ixillii should be discarded for such as 
he. It is infamous I " 

"I am afraid you would think me 
more infamous, my good lord/' thought 
Alvado, " did you but know my inten- 
tions.'' And then aloud: 

" What shall be my share of the gold 
and glory that will revert to us in the 
event of our success ? '' 

"Thou shalt share with thy com- 
mander in the division of the gold, and 
when I have obtained the throne thou 
shalt sit at my right hand as chief- 
councillor. Art thou satisfied.'*'' 

" Yes, most noble lord ; by conferring 
upon me the title of chief-councillor 
you will cover me with honor." 

" All then is settled and it only re- 
mains to act. I will now. take my 
departure and await the hazard of our 
plan most anxiously," 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



At the moment of the conversation 
between Alvado and Ixillii, Txleama 
and Lxtonwa were seated beneath the 
ivy-covered oak, the once favorite tree 
of Montezuma." 

The face of the young girl was tinged 
with sadness, as indeed was her voice, 
causing Txleama to remark upon it. 

"I wonder not at thy sadness, sweet 
princess, for who in the great city of 
the Aztecs hath not found cause to feel 
sad since the coming of the stone- 
hearted children of the sun among us ? 
Who hath not felt the cruel and lustful 
hand of the bearded strangers? Even 
our gods seem to fear them." 
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"Oh, talk no more of those bold, 
wicked men, dear prince, for thou 
knowest their very names fill me with 
dread forebodings that, try as I may, I 
cannot shake off." 

"Thou art fanciful, sweet one, for 
although there have been many evil 
deeds performed and many homes made 
sad by these lawless men, yet brave 
would he be and foolhardy, who ven- 
tured into the private walks of the king 
with hostile intent.'' 

"I make no doubt that I am most 
weak and foolish, and do worry thee 
much with my womanish fears; but as 
thou dost love me, thou wilt bear with 
them ? '' 

"Thy fears do not vex me, sweet, 
they only make thee the more dear to 
me J for as thou art weak and fearful, 
so am I, on the contrary, strong and 
fearless. I am like to this stalwart, 
rugged, oaken tree, and thou the clasp- 
ing tendril around it twining; my sturdy 
strength to thee a shield shall be; my 
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bosom refuge for thy heart's repining; 
my loving eye, securely fixed on thee, 
shall the sadness of thy ' heart divine ; 
and about me, as about the tree, thou as 
a tendril shalt entwine.'' 

The countenance of Lxtonwa lighted 
visibly at the words of her lover, and 
an ineffable expression of love sparkled 
in her eye as she hastened to reply: 

" A tender vine protected by the tree 
from subtle fear, but half divining a 
heart of love within the tree, undaunted 
by a vain repining; a foolish coward a 
timid vine may be, though fondly around 
a brave heart twining — thou truly art 
the oaken tree and I the vine repining." 

"Then I the tendril sweet must 
shield, against my rough bark sweet re- 
clining — thou and I a mated pair shall 
be, spite of thy heart's repining." And 
to accentuate his words, Txleama 
pressed the young girl to him and kissed 
her beautiful lips. 

"Sweet love," said she, "thou dost 
greatly encourage me, and I will try to 
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shake off this nameless fear that haunt- 
eth me.'' 

" I fear thou art ill, my sweet, or the 
near approach of the most joyful event 
of our lives doth make thee nervous and 
fearful,'' said Txleama. 

" It is not that. The joy which I feel 
at the approach of our marriage giveth 
me sweetest thoughts and hopes, and 
but for the black cloud hanging over us 
I should be the happiest maiden liv- 
ing." 

" Let us then endeavor to banish 
these black clouds which have gathered 
upon the horizon of our bliss." 

"With all my heart; and now tell 
me, hath the king named a day for the 
consummation of our happiness?" 

"Yes, my sweet; I begged it of him 
but yesterday, making bold to tell him 
that thou wert most impatient''. 

"Thou did'st take great liberty; but 
indeed thou wast not far from the truth." 

" And thou art not vexed because I 
begged the king to name an early day ?" 
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" I am most angry that thou did'st not 
persuade him to name yet an earlier 
day — to-morrow — or, better still, to- 
day! " and the girl blushed beautifully 
as she spoke. 

" Sweet princess, I deserve thy an- 
ger," said Txleama, fully appreciating 
the situation, " and it shall be my pun- 
ishment to wait patiently during the 
short time that interveneth before the 
joyful event." 

Here the voice of Oxiltic, who had 
approached unobserved, broke in upon 
the conversation, as, bowing low, he 
delivered his message. 

"Most gracious prince," said he, "I 
have come at the command of our king 
to bid thee to the council." 

" 'Tis well, Oxiltic, I will follow thee 
at once. Farewell, my own one, until 
my return." 

" Farewell, dear prince; I will await 
thee here if thou art not too long away." 

Gently pressing her hand to his lips, 
Txleama" pressed a lingering kiss upon 
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it, and then proceeded after the depart- 
ing Oxiltic. 

Scarcely had Txleama left her when 
to her surprise the hated Alvado ap- 
peared before Lxtonwa. 

*' I must thank my good fortune, 
beautiful princess/' said the Spaniard, 
bowing low, "for having directed my 
footsteps hither." 

" The white stranger is at liberty to 
walk in the gardens of Montezuma in 
any direction he willeth," replied the 
young girl. 

"There is but one path among all, 
sweet princess, which has any attraction 
for me." 

" Dost thou mean this ? Then I will 
go at once to the palace that thou may'st 
not be disturbed, and will dispatch ser- 
vants to the entrance that none may in- 
trude upon thy solitude." And she at 
at once arose to depart. 

"Do not go," cried Alvado, "you do 
not understand. I mean the only place 
in the garden having charms for me is 
that in which I find you," 
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" Truly, I do not know why my pres- 
ence in the garden should draw thee 
hither; did'st thou know of my being 
here at this hour ? " 

"That I did, and came because of 
knowing it." 

" And wherefore should'st thou know 
of the comings and goings of the in- 
mates of the palace ? '' 

" I do not, except yours.'' 

"Wherefore mine? Hast thou the 
means of knowing the movements of 
others?'' 

" Perhaps — at all events I know of 
all your walks in the garden, and by 
whom you are accompanied in them." 

"Why should the walks of myself 
and my attendants be the object of thy 
watchfulness ? " 

"Because, sweet princess, I am great- 
ly interested in all you do or say." 

"Why dost thou tell me this? Dost 
thou not know I incur great risk in lis- 
tening to thee at all?" 

" Oh, yes ; I know your law is a little 
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Strict upon this point, and will detain 
you but a short time/' 

" What dost thou wish to say to me, 
that thou dost accost me in secret?'' 

" It is to tell you that I love you, and 
have come to ask your hand in mar- 
riage." 

^' It is as I feared," thought the girl, 
"I have become the object of this man's 
passion, and must now seek to allay his 
lustful ambition ;" and then aloud — 

" Dost thou not know, that in accord- 
ance with our honored customs thou 
must solicit the hand of the maiden of 
thy choice from her parents or guard- 
ians? And that thou must also be of 
the same religion as she whom thou 
would'st wed?" 

" Yes, I know all this j but in my case 
it will not be necessary. The king, 
your guardian, must grant my request! " 

" Hast thou asked his consent ? I 
hope thou hast not." 

"Why do you hope that?" 

" Because he would refuse thee." 
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"Why refuse; am I not in a position 
to ask for your hand ? '' 

"I must tell this unholy man the 
truth," thought Lxtonwa. 

"No, thou'rt not; and the king hath 
already sanctioned the suit of another." 

" I am aware of that; but what maid 
will not take for her husband a believer 
in the true faith and a white man, rather 
than a worshiper of the pagan gods ? " 

"There are many who .would not, 
and although I thank thee for the honor 
thou would'st confer upon me, still must 
I be of those. I pray thee allow me to 
pass, and advise thee to seek some other 
face to please thy fancy and some other 
soul to turn to thy God." 

She is about to depart, when the 
Spaniard stands in her path. 

" I hope you are not angry," said he. 
" Before you go, listen to me. I am 
the chief friend and confidant of the 
great Cortez, who has come many hun- 
dred miles to visit your king and bring 
to him the love and good wishes of the 
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great sovereign of Spain. We are com- 
manded by that powerful ruler to con- 
vert the people of this domain to the 
true faith, to put to the sword all who 
will not kneel to the blessed Virgin. 
From the moment when first I saw 
you in the palace it has been my ambi- 
tion to possess your love. I love you 
as only a soldier can; and if you will 
be mine, I will avert the struggle which 
must take place between your people 
and the followers of the Cross. I will 
depose the great Cortez, put myself in 
his place, and all shall be peace between 
my soldiers and those of the Aztec 
king." 

" What thou dost require is impossj- 
ble!" indignantly replied Lxtonwa. 
" Thou hast been of all thy people the 
most cruel to the helpless natives who 
have fallen into thy hands. Thy relig- 
ion is one of cruelty and avarice, and to 
gain thy ends thou would' st even ac- 
complish the overthrow and death of 
thy brave leader," 
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Alvado's countenance flushed angrily 
as he hotly replied : 

" Do not be too hasty with your an- 
swer, and do not allow your tongue to 
frame harsh words I I have sworn upon 
the image of the Crucifix that you shall 
be mine, and if there were twice the 
number of obstacles to be overcome, 
still would I keep my vow! I had 
much rather win you with gentleness 
than by the use of harsh measures, but 
win you I will, and before you leave 
this spot you shall consent to become 
mine ! " 

"Never will I consent to be thine, 
thou avaricious and stone-hearted son 
of a deceitful race ! What! Shall I fly 
into the arms of the slayer of my peo- 
ple? The destroyer of their temples, 
and the lustful despoiler of their homes ? 
Dost thou think I am a child to bear 
with thy speech and calmly hear thee 
say that a princess of the royal blood 
shall mate with such as thou ? '' 

"You use strong language, my lovely 
one, but it will not avail. You shall 
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consent to become mine! And now, 
upon this very spot ! The more angry 
you grow, the more lovely you become, 
and the more I adore you ! Sweet one, 
you shall be mine, and one kiss jfrom 
those ripe, red lips shall seal our hap- 
piness f 

Seizing the princess, Alvado pressed 
her to him and rained kiss after kiss 
upon her face and lips. She screamed 
and struggled, but to no purpose, and 
she was fast losing control of her emo- 
tions when Txleama, startled by the 
cries, rushed to her assistance, and seiz- 
ing Alvado hurled him like a child to 
the earth, at the same time exclaiming 
in a tone of thunder: 

"What means this? A royal pnn- 
cess insulted by a base-born churl! 
Thou arrant knave, get thee hence from 
my sight! And if thou dost again enter 
this place thy cowardly heart shall be 
torn from thy body ! " 

While the prince was speaking Al- 
vado had arisen, and drawing his sword 
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sprang toward Txleama, when Lxtonwa 
interposed her own body between the 
two men. 

"It is well for you, my brave prince," 
said Alvado sneeringly, " that you have 
such a lovely shield to protect you! 
Remember my oath, princess, it shall 
yet be fulfilled!'' 

"What dost thou say, base dog?'' 
asked Txleama, putting the princess 
aside. " Dost thou dare to threaten the 
princess ? Thou had'st best beware or 
I will set the slaves upon thee and thou 
shalt be cast into the lake I " 

" Save your threats, I heed them not. 
I have sworn an oath which I have 
made known to the princess ; that oath 
shall be kept if these hands of mine 
become dyed with the blood of her 
friends and relations in the fulfilment 
of it." ; 

"Begone, thou lying blusterer! If 
thou dost but look upon the princess 
again thou shalt be made to feel the 
weight of Montezuma's hand! Thyself 
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and all thy countrymen shall be slain, 
and none shall be left to carry the tale 
to that great and mighty king of whom 
thou dost prate so much. Begone ! " 

"I will go, my valiant prince, but I 
shall keep my oath as I have sworn; 
and when its execution shall have been 
accomplished you will be in the keep- 
ing of your gods ! '' 

And with a low bow of mock cour- 
tesy Alvado turned and walked away. 
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CHAPTER XV* 



« With what did that most foul and 
cowardly man threaten thee, my be- 
loved, and why wertthou in his arms?" 
asked Txleama. 

"I almost fear to tell thee, dear 
prince; I am so filled with alarm and 
shame as scarce to find speech." 

"Oh, what shame hath come upon 
the country with the advent of these 
white strangers," said Txleama sadly. 
"And this the crowning insult of all, a 
royal princess is waylaid and threatened 
with the wrath of one whose very 
breath befouls the atmosphere and fills 
the air with pollution! But thou hast 
not acquainted me with the nature of 
the Spaniard's errand?" 
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"I will tell thee, though to do so will 
distress me sorely, and I fear thou wilt 
be more angry than even before." 

" Speak I Let me hear the worst at 
once, that I may guard against any 
peculiar danger that may threaten." 

"Scarce had'st thou gone to the 
council-chamber when I did perceive 
the Spaniard standing close beside me, 
as if he had but come from behind this 
tree, which in truth I think he did. He 
at once made speech with me, telling 
me that he bore me great love, and 
'portuning me to become his bride. 
When I told him that could not be he 
became furious, and swore that he would 
make me such in spite of all, whether 
with or without my permission. At 
this declaration I perforce grew angry, 
when he seized me in his arms, and 
despite my struggles and shrieks 
would, I fear, have accomplished his 
purpose, had'st thou not so opportunely 
arrived." 
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"The villain!'' cried Txleama, "he 
shall feel my vengeance for this act! 
The king is already much incensed at 
the rudeness and lust of these men, and 
it only needs this to incite him to de- 
stroy them." 

" I think then it were best not to tell 
him," said Lxtonwa. "It will only 
cause more trouble and bloodshed 
among the people." 

"It shall be as thou dost wish," an- 
swered Txleama. " We will say noth- 
ing of the matter at present, but will be 
more prudent in our rambles in the 
future. When thou hast become mine, 
then will I make the stranger cry for 
mercy, and beg his gods to save him 
from the wrath of Txleama." 

And taking the unresisting hand of 
Lxtonwa the young prince led her 
toward the palace ; and none too soon to 
escape a meeting with Montezuma him- 
self, who, accompanied by Ixillii and a 
few women and unarmed servants, had 
just entered the garden and had halted 
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in conversation not more than a stone^s 
throw from their favorite rendezvous. 

" And dost thou say, Ixillii, that the 
Spaniard has received news of the kill- 
ing of his soldiers at Vera Cruz?" 
asked Montezuma. 

"Yes, most noble sovereign, and I 
fear they think thy Majesty did connive 
at this same killing, or at least did have 
knowledge of it — Ah, here is the Span- 
ish Cortez himself." 

And, true enough, as he spoke Cor- 
tez, accompanied by Alvado and a 
number of soldiers, emerged from among 
the trees. 

"Welcome, good general and friend," 
cried Montezuma, "what is thy wish 
to-day ? " 

" Great king, I have come to confer 
with you in regard to the massacre of 
my men at Vera Cruz." 

" And why confer with me upon such 

a matter?'' 

"Because, your Majesty, to your or- 
ders I lay it that such things have hap- 
pened.'' 
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" Thou dost much surprise me I How- 
hast thou found cause to make such 
base charges against me to whose kind- 
ness thou dost owe so much — even thy 
life?'' 

^^Does your Majesty deny my 
charge ? " 

^* Ay; and that thou may'st not doubt 
my word, I will summon the man re- 
sponsible for the attack, that thou may'st 
hear his story. Oxiltic, dispatch a mes- 
senger to the coast to summon hither 
the governor of Vera Cruz to answer 
for the murder of the Spaniards." 

*' I did not doubt your innocence of 
the charge, your Majesty,'' said the wily 
Cortez, "and I am pleased that you 
so promptly deny it; but as we fear an 
attack from your people I shall not be 
satisfied unless you accompany me to 
my palace." 

"What dost thou say? When did a 
king ever tamely submit to be made a 
prisoner?" asked the alarmed Monte- 
zuma, who well knew that he was pow- 
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erless in the hands of Cortez, who might 
kill him before he could summon help. 
" My soldiers have no thoughts of mak- 
ing war upon thee, but if I should con- 
sent to thy proposal my vassals would 
at once arm themselves to set me 
free.'' 

"They would not attack the place 
that held their king; if they do you will 
have but to appear, command them to 
desist, and they will at once retire." 

" 'Tis useless for thee to urge me to 
leave my palace to go to thine," replied 
the king. ^' It would cover me forever 
with infamy." 

"Waste no more time with words, 
General I " cried Alvado, who, having 
drawn his sword, now made a lunge at 
the trembling king. "If he does not 
come at once, run him through! " 

" Hold, Alvado ! " cried Cortez, catch- 
ing Alvado by the arm. "You see, 
great king, that unless you come with 
me quietly I shall have to ' employ 
force." 
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Montezuma now comprehended that 
some trick had been employed to bring 
about this state of affairs, and, turning, 
was about to speak to Ixillii, when to 
his consternation he found that worthy 
had disappeared. Now much alarmed 
for his life, he prepared to comply wtth 
the Spaniard's wishes. 

" I see that I must go with thee, or 
lose my life," said he. " Let me hasten, 
that none may behold the disgrace of 
their king/' 

And following after Cortez, who was 
in great haste, he drooped his head and 
muttered as he disappeared from view: 

" How hath the king of the Aztecs 
fallen from power 1 What deep dis- 
grace shall his future bear I '' 
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CHAPTER XVI. 



All this had not passed unobserved, 
for safely ensconced behind a growth of 
shrubbery lay concealed the body of 
Xaxtel, who now appeared upon the 
scene. 

" Here is fine work for my master/' 
thought he. 

"Dost know alight of the king?'' 
asked Oxiltic, now making his appear- 
ance. 

"Aye, that I do/' replied Xaxtel, "he 
hath been taken from here by the Span- 
iards." 

"By force?" 

"Aye, and I must away to tell my 
master." 

" And I to arouse the people!" cried 
Oxiltic, as both fled from the spot. 
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" And I to exult," thought IxilHi from 
his place of retirement. "Our plan 
thus far is a success; now for the throne 
and the princess ! '' 

At this moment loud cries were heard 
approaching the spot. 

"Hal The alarm has been given!" 
And without further comment Ixillii 
again retired from the scene of his 
treachery, as the Aztec mob, preceded 
by Tecomo and Oxiltic, rushed upon 
the scene. 

"What thou sayest is most infamous, 
Oxiltic ! " cried Tecomo. 

"What is't I hear, the great king of 
the Aztecs a prisoner to the Spaniards .^^^ 
and the deep voice of Txleama rang 
out above all others. 

" 'Tis true, most noble prince," re- 
plied Tecomo. 

"And how did the bold Spaniards 
entice the king into their power?" 

" I have it that the Spanish general 
with his soldiers entered this place, and 
finding the king almost alone and 
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unarmed, by false words and threats in- 
duced the king to accompany him. Is't 
not so, Ixillii?" turning to the latter, 
" thou wert present." 

"And were there none to frustrate 
this design upon the liberty and honor 
of so great a man ? Ixillii, how is't that 
thou did'st not compel them to desist 
from so great an outrage upon thy 
king?" 

" So I would have endeavored, 
prince; but I was alone and unarmed 
among those lawless men, who fear 
none, not even their own gods," replied 
Ixillii. 

"They shall be made to fear not only 
the gods but the faithful subjects of 
Montezuma as well!" cried Txleama. 
Then turning he addressed Lxtonwa, 
who stood by his side in tears. 

"And thou dost weep, beloved, at 
Fate, the rude destroyer of all happi- 
ness! Weep to-day, to-morrow thou 
shalt smile; for this night shall Monte- 
zuma be torn from the power of his 
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captors if there be valor in the ranks of 
his soldiers. I will lead them upon the 
Spaniards, and if the gods do but smile 
upon us they shall not live to behold 
to-morrow's sun I *' 

^'Thou art brave and fearless, prince, 
but thou must be prudent of thine own 
life," said Lxtonwa. 

*^ What is the life of a subject, when 
put to risk to save his king?" 

*^ If thou dost lose thy life, then must 
I die too; for I would not live without 
thee.'* 

"Then will I not put myself in un- 
necessary peril, sweet one, for I would 
not have thee die. But come, men, 
away and prepare for the battle 1 For 
shall it be said that the followers of 
Montezuma stood idly by and in silence 
saw their beloved king despoiled of 
liberty, power, and perhaps life, and 
made no effort to restore him to his 
throne ? Shall the base minions of the 
stone-hearted stranger be allowed to 
wrest the proud sceptre from the hand 
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of a king whose every thought hath been 
to confer fresh favors upon them ; who 
hath gilded their very wishes with 
brightest gold, their unspoken words 
with rarest gems, and who hath covered 
their menial bodies with richest man- 
tles? Or shall we call his people to 
arm themselves, attack the Spaniards, 
and even from the face of the earth let 
none escape, but tear their very hearts 
out as offerings to the gods, to appease 
their just anger at the sight of all this 
degradation? Come, arm yourselves 
and follow me to do battle for the 
release of our noble king! I will lead 
you on to victory and the king shall 
once more reign!'' 

This speech of Txleama was an- 
swered by acclamations from the mul- 
titude, and in a quieter tone by Tecomo, 

who said — 

^'Thou speakest wisely; we will do 
thy bidding and follow thee to victory 
or to death." 

" Depart at once, and now will I show 
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to the king of the Aztecs the gratitude 
and love of Txleama ! '' 

As the speech of Txleama was con- 
cluded and he was about to turn from 
the spot, there fell upon the air the 
sound of a mighty noise, like the sound 
of falling forests. In a few moments it 
had ceased, but the event caused the 
shouting multitude to become as quiet 
as leaves which had fallen upon the 
ground. 

This stillness, which for the moment 
was supreme, was broken by the appear- 
ance of Xaxtel, who came running at 
the top of his speed and throwing him- 
self upon the earth in front of his mas- 
ter cried in a loud tone — 

"An evil omen! An evil omenl" 

" How, now, with thy nonsense ; what 
meanest thou? What noise was that 
we did hear?" 

"'Twas the tree — the tree of Mon- 
tezuma hath fallen!" replied Xaxtel. 

*^An omen! An evil omen!" cried 
the multitude, setting up a loud wail, 
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and prostrating themselves in the direc- 
tion of the temple. 

The attack that night upon the palace 
of Cortez and the wounding of Monte- 
zuma are matters of history, and we 
will pass them by, to find ourselves 
upon the following morning within the 
palace of Cortez, where in a private 
apartment we find Alvado in conversa- 
tion with Ixillii. 

"You should not come here, Ixillii. 
Once let the people know it and you 
would soon lose your life." 

"I shall not be discovered. I have 
used much care in coming hither, hav- 
ing entered by a secret door leading 
from a secluded path unknown even to 
the royal family. But dost thou say the 
king is mortally wounded?" 

" Yes, we fear so, but do not dare to 
make it known; for only for his ap- 
pearance upon the walls last night in 
the heat of battle, to command his men 
to desist from the attack, we should 
have fallen into their hands, and " — 
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shrugging his shoulders — "you know 
what our fate would have been.'' 

" Thou would'st have been sacrificed 
to the gods I " 

" Yes," — shivering — " and that would 
not have been pleasant ; but when you 
come into power this hideous practice 
shall be stopped and the temple and 
gods torn down.'' 

" It shall be so. But now to remove 
the prince Txleama, who led the attack 
last night, and also Gautomotzin, who 
will succeed Montezuma should he die." 

" He will die fast enough — your aim 
was true — and if that were not enough, 
he refuses all food and will not even 
have his wounds bound up, but leaves 
them open and bleeding." 

" That is well. And now I must re- 
turn to the royal palace to seek some 
way to destroy Txleama and get pos- 
session of Lxtonwa." 

" You had better seize the princess, 
bear her here and place her in my keep- 
ing," said the crafty Spaniard. "Here 
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she will be safe until you have secured 
the throne/' 

"Thou sayest well, it shall be done," 
replied Ixillii, totally unconscious of 
Alvado's passion for the beautiful girl. 

"Oh, fool," thought Alvado as the 
Mexican lord departed, "you are play- 
ing into my hands nicely; you have 
slain the king, and it only remains to 
convey the princess into my power 
when your mission on earth will be 
ended. You will never sit upon the 
throne of Mexico as its ruler — Oh, 
General I " 

This to Cortez, who had entered very 
quietly. 

"We were very near the end last 
night, Alvado," said the Spanish leader, 
" we must at once gain the power over 
the Aztecs, or we shall be driven from 
the city." 

"Your excellency is right, but we 
must obtain by strategy what we cannot 
gain by force. Let us retreat from the 
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city in the night, gather all the neigh- 
boring tribes, and after we have col- 
lected sufficient reinforcements return 
and subjugate the people to our will, 
destroy all who oppose us, and rule the 
kingdom under the sovereignty of the 
king of Spain." 

"Your reasoning is sound, Alvado, 
and we will at once make preparations 
to retreat, but only to gain fresh strength ; 
for I swear to conquer Mexico or die." 

And clasping hands in the intensity 
of their purpose the two adventurers 
set about their plans for the future. 
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CHAPTER XVIL 



More than a year had now passed 
since the retreat at midnight of the 
Spaniards from the city of the Aztecs. 

A year of fierce fighting and wasting 
privation on the part of both the Aztecs 
and their implacable foes. 

But despite all the misery and degrad- 
ation of those about him, this year 
had brought something of happiness to 
Txleama; for within that period he had 
often found proof of the faithfulness 
and love of his beautiful fiance'Cy to 
whom he would long ago have been 
united had not devotion to the fallen 
fortunes of his adopted country absorbed 
his time and utmost endeavors. 
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Now after a hard night's labor with 
his command bravely defending the 
beleaguered city against the reinforced 
Cortez, we find him once again beside 
the fallen trunk of Montezuma's tree 
eagerly awaiting his beloved, for whose 
sake he had stolen a few moments from 
the scene of battle. 

As he stood by the side of the fallen-^ 
tree he could not but compare its fate 
with that of the illustrious Montezuma 
himself, whose fall had been scarcely 
less sudden and whose death much 
more so than its own; and gazing thus 
he soliloquized in deepest sorrow: 

" Low, thou monarch of the forest 
glade, hath been thy fall, the very earth 
reverberating at thy dethronement! 

**And thou did'st make within the 
glen a sound so vast and penetrating as 
e'en to quicjcen into life the dense and 
vapid stillness of this mighty amphi- 
theatre, within whose spacious environ- 
ments thou hast stood, nourished by the 
chillness of its mossy carpet, acknowl- 
edged by a gracious spirit, devoid of 
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rivalry, as fitted the place which thou 
did'st occupy. 

" About that rugged coat of thine is 
clasped still — strange abode for so 
much of grace — a tendril sweet, a ten- 
der, gently-clustering vine, clinging still 
to thee, though now thy roots are spread 
above the earth; loyal still to thee, 
though already rotten at the core. 

" As still I gaze upon thee, wrapped 
in meditation, in imagination I behold 
the lifeless image of mortal man, of all 
created beings the most wonderful. 

"And like to the tendril's clasping 
fold, in the glory of my vision appeareth 
the perfect love of woman, which e'en 
beyond the end of life bewaileth the 
gathering of her one beloved to the 
host, which, like its own idolatry, is for 
all time immortal.'' 

And with the utterance of a deep 
sigh, Txleama for a moment gazed in 
silent contemplation upon the object 
of his soliloquy, but soon his humor, 
changed, and in a different tone, but yet 
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one more of sadness than of anger, he 
again permitted his thoughts to become 
audible : 

" Oh, that we had followed the 
method of the Spaniards, and slain them 
to the last man upon the night of their 
retreat from the city. 

^* If we had but done this, the realms 
of the Aztecs would now lie in peace 
and quietude, instead of which the bold 
Cortez, reinforced by men from his own 
country and many thousands of the 
ancient enemies of the Aztecs, now 
stormeth the city's walls. 

" Oh, Montezuma, now that thou art 
dead the dread prophecies of thy gods 
shall be fulfilled, thy place be no more, 
and strange rulers sit upon thy throne. 
Ah, well, I fear the sun of the Aztecs 
hath set and the night is fast coming 
on. But I wonder much at the delay 
of the princess — her attendant said I 
should find her in this place." 

"And so thou shalt." And the lovely 
Lxtonwa stood before her impatient 
lover. 
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"Did'st thou think thy love would 
delay?" she asked. "Little dost thou 
know of the many hours spent by her 
in praying to the gods for thy safe 
return from those terrible scenes of 
strife and bloodshed. But tell me, do 
the foes of our people still advance, and 
is it, as rumored by the servants, impos- 
sible to check their nearer approach ?'' 

"Aye, sweet one, and I fear me that 
before the setting of another sun the 
rule of thy family will have ceased and 
their honored council-chamber be occu- 
pied by the Spaniards.'' 

"Then must the faithful adherents of 
the cause suffer for their loyalty and 
love I" cried Lxtonwa. "I fancy I see 
them now flying from the scourge, tor- 
tured by fire, with stone-hearted demons 
standing near to gloat over their agony I 
Oh, ye gods I Why have ye sent this 
great misfortune upon us?'' 

"Comfort thyself, sweet; thou, at 
least, shalt not fall into the hands of the 
Spaniards I" cried Txleama, as he 
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pressed her to his bosom. "Thou 
must at once retire to the secret cham- 
ber of the Holy Temple, where thou 
must await the hazard of the conflict. 
If our last hope fails, I will seek thee 
out, and together we will fly to the 
home of my father. Wilt thou do 
this?" 

** If thou dost judge it best. And I 
pray no harm may come to thee, my 
only protection I I am filled with dread 
thoughts and dismal fears for the future, 
and can only hope to die by thy side.'' 

"Do not give away to thy fears, but 
pray for the return of the glorious Past; 
and remember that, when we are once 
more at peace, thou art to be my bride." 

"That is the one thought which 
keepeth me from despair. But look, 
here is Xilta, and running as for her 
life I What is% girl .?'' 

"Dear mistress!" panted the girl, 
" the foe hath gained the city, and thy 
servants are flying in fear I " 

*'I will go at once, sweet," said 
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Txleama, "and ascertain the truth of 
thy maid's report. Keep up thy spirits ; 
I will shortly return, and conduct thee 
to a place of safety/' And ^without 
more ado, the young man hastened from 
the spot. 

" Ah ! '' sighed the princess, " our day 
of happiness hath been short; we shall 
never behold the consummation of our 
joyful hope. — Good Xilta', how didst 
thou obtain the information which thou 
hast brought?'' 

"The lord Ixillii informed me, good 
mistress, and bade me tell thee; and 
then as I ran to this place, he did follow 
— he is here!" 

As she spoke Ixillii made his appear- 
ance. 

" Our sweet princess is troubled," 
said he. "Why doth she not go to a 
place of safety? Dost thou not know 
that in a few hours the Aztec city will 
be in the hands of the Spaniards ? " 

" I fear thou art right, and I have 
already decided to go to a more secure 
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place \i any such there be," replied 
Lxtonwa. 

"Thou art wise. I will myself con- 
duct thee; for in whom could'st thou 
place more reliance, than in thy trusted 
friend Ixillii?" 

" I thank thee, but will not put thee 
to the trouble, as I have already chosen 
one who will conduct me hence," 

" Dost thou mean Txleama ? " 

" Aye, I do." 

*' Then thou had'st best go with me, 
as the Spaniards have put a price upon 
the heads of the prince Txleama and 
several others, and will not fail to seek 
thenl out and slay them." 

" Still will I be guided by his coun- 
sel," cried Lxtonwa. "Better to go 
with him, even to my death, than with 
any other. But why dost thou take 
such unusual interest in my welfare.^ 
And how dost thou know whereof thou 
speakest.'^ Art thou in the counsel of 
the enemy .'^'^ 

^^Thou dost talk wildly, girl, and 



178 TXLEAMA. 

askest of me strange questions!" cried 
Ixillii, reddening with guilt. "And 
what if I had been at the councils of 
the foe ? '' 

" Then thou should'st be borne to the 
stone, and have thy false heart torn 
from thy body I ^ cried the girl angrily. 
But almost immediately subduing her- 
self, she continued, " But surely thou art 
but in jest?" 

"Thou shalt go with me, and know 
to thy cost ! Tomorrow, if not today, 
the Spaniards will enter the city, Gau- 
tomotzin will be deposed from the 
throne and slain, and I, Ixillii, shall be 
crowned king by the great Cortez. 
Come I Thou shalt share the throne as 
my queen; I have sworn it." 

" Never I Thou base-hearted traitor ! 
And is it for this that thou hast been 
loaded with favors and thy name hon- 
ored? Out of my sight before my 
contempt for thee shall strike thee dead! 
Thou crawling worm! Thou sucking 
vampire I Thou serpent I Unless thou 
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art far from here upon the return of 
Txleama, thou had'st best never have 
been born, or had'st in thy childhood 
died. Begone ! Good Xilta, summon 
the prince Txleama,'' 

" That will I, my mistress," and the 
girl bounded from the spot. 

" Dost thou think to frighten me with 
threats?" cried Ixillii, who had worked 
himself into a rage. " Dost thou think 
the schemes and plans of a year are to 
be frustrated by the silly babble of a 
woman? Know that long before 
the stripling Txleama had become thy 
lover I had planned for thee to become 
mine, and mine thou shalt be I And 
now thou shalt go with me into the 
camp of the Spaniards, and there 
remain until this place has become 
mine I " 

And springing forward Ixillii was 
about to grasp the girl by the hand, 
when she, nimbly evading him, drew 
forth a knife, and stood undauntedly 
flourishing it. 
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"Touch me not, thou crawling rep- 
tile I Dost thou think I would be 
contaminated by the clasp of such as 
thou? Get thee hence, and right 
speedily." 

She advanced toward the angry lord, 
who was so beside himself with rage 
that drawing his sword he would have 
slain her, had it not been that Xaxtel, 
who had come upon the scene unheard 
by Ixillii, dextrously tripped the latter 
by means of a stick which he inserted 
between the legs of the Aztec, as the 
latter was about to spring upon the 
girl. 

In falling the Mexican lost his clasp 
upon his sword, which fell some dis- 
tance from him, and was immediately 
seized upon by Xaxtel, who sprang 
upon the lord almost before the latter 
could regain his feet. Swinging the 
heavy sword with both hands, Xaxtel 
admonished Ixillii to leave. 

"Get thee gone !" he cried, " or I will 
slit thee I " 
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IxilHi, seeing his cause was lost, has- 
tily retreated before the onslaught of 
Xaxtel. 

"Thou hast triumphed for the mo- 
ment I'' he cried, "but thou shalt yet 
feel the will of IxilHi ! " 

Xaxtel was greatly overjoyed at his 
feat, and thought to himself, " one more 
year of training and thou, Xaxtel, wilt 
make a warrior.'' And then aloud to 
the princess: 

"Most gracious Princess, my master 
bade me tell thee that he would soon 
return and conduct thee to a place of 
safety/' 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 



" I thank thee, Xaxtel, for thy mes- 
sage, and for thy timely aid,'' replied 
Lxtonwa, " and hope that in the future 
I may find opportunity of rewarding 
thee." 

"I wish I was my master," thought 
Xaxtel, "I would fain soar a trifle 
higher than even the wings of the fair 
Xilta can bear me.'' But now perceiv- 
ing the approach of Txleama and Xilta, 
he at once drew the attention of Lxton- 
wa to the fact. 

"We must make all haste from this 
place," cried Txleama. *' I will escort 
thee to the secret hiding-place, and then 
must return to the assistance of the 
brave defenders, Xaxtel, hasten to the 
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prince Gautomotzin, and inform him of 
the reason of my absence. Come, my 
sweet, not a moment have we to spare ; 
the foe have already gained the city, 
and even now are but a short distance 
from this place, and pressing toward it 
— Hark I I hear their shouts coming 
nearer ; let us away I '' 

And clasping the hand of Lxtonwa, 
and followed by Xilta, Txleama has- 
tened from the place, but scarcely 
before Xaxtel reappeared. 

"Oh, master, master I " cried he, "the 
brave Gautomotzin is a prisoner; they 
are all prisoners; and if I stay here I 
shall be a prisoner. Oh, lack-a-day, 
that my old master should have ever 
placed a fountain in his garden I " 

Finding that his master had departed 
and knowing the general direction taken 
by him, Xaxtel lost no more time in 
lamentations, but fled precipitately in 
that same direction. 

Shortly after these events had taken 
place, Cortez, followed by his victorious 
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officers, entered the throne-room of the 
palace of the defunct Montezuma. 

Cortez full of arrogant conceit at 
once placed himself upon the throne, 
when Alvado, picking up a crown, 
placed it upon the head of his general, 
exclaiming: — 

*' Well done, your excellency I You 
have at last secured the much coveted 
prize, and I now proclaim you King of 
Mexico. Now, long live the king! '' 

This cry was taken up by the others, 
and repeated time after time. 

" And you, Alvado, shall not be for- 
gotten,'' cried Cortez. " But now away 
and secure the treasure, if there be any 
left in the palace. I am informed by 
Ixillii that all the gold and jewels .have 
been secreted by the prince Txleama, 
who has escaped, and who alone knows 
the secret hiding-place.'' 

" I will find Txleama," said Alvado, 
"who also knows of the princess 
Lxtonwa, for whose sake I would give 
up all the treasure." 
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"Very well," replied Cortez, "I will 
leave him to you and return to the 
men." And accompanied by all but 
Alvado, Cortez retired. "^ 

"Now," thought Alvado, "to dispose 
of Txleama, and gain his betrothed! 
Where can Ixillii have gone.^ he was 
to meet me here. Ah — " 

This as the false Aztec enters. 

"Can you tell me aught of Txleama, 
my good Ixillii?'' asked the Spaniard. 

"Aye, Alvado, thy soldiers have him 
a prisoner." 

" Good, he shall be killed, and then 
the princess shall be mine!" Saying 
which, Alvado started to leave the 
apartment, when he was confronted by 
Ixillii, who asked in alarm — 

"What dost thou say, the princess 
thine? No, no, by the terms of our 
agreement, the princess Lxtonwa is 
mine! " 

"And did you think I would keep 
that agreement? The princess shall be 
mine, and if you attempt to thwart me 
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you will see how Alvado removes the 
obstacles from his path!" 

" Thou art false to thy pledge, thou 
Harl'' shrieked Ixillii, "and shalt only 
obtain the girl over my dead body! '' 

"Well, so be it!'' 
• And drawing his sword, Alvado 
plunged the weapon to the hilt in the 
body of Ixillii, who sank upon the 
floor in a lifeless condition. 

"Thus die all who oppose me!" 
heartlessly cried Alvado. 

At this moment one of the Spanish 
soldiers entered and informed Alvado 
that Txleama was held a prisoner in 
another part of the palace. 

Following this man he came to the 
room in which the prisoner was guarded, 
to find the latter loaded down with 
chains and paying no heed to the jibes 
of his captors, some of whom had 
already started a fire, which had now 
become a bed of glowing coals. 

" So," sneered Alvado, " we have the 
brave prince in our power; we will see 
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if he knows the secret hiding-place of 
the treasure. Come, prince, speak out; 
we have no time to waste ! " 

To this harangue Txleama paid not 
the slightest attention. Alvado becom- 
ing enraged, once more spoke — 

"Well, if you won't speak, we must 
make you. — Put more coals on yonder 
fire; we will roast the prince. Perhaps 
warming his blood will make him talk. 
Take him up now, and throw him on 
the fire ! " 

Obedient to the command, the sol- 
diers seized Txleama and suspended 
him over the fire, from the pain of which 
he soon fainted. 

At this Alvado became alarmed, and 
ordered him removed, and himself set 
about resuscitating the unfortunate man, 
who after a while- showed signs of 
returning consciousness. 

"That was too close," cried Alvado, 
" if he dies, we lose both gold and the 
princess.'' 
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After some little time longer Txleama 
was able to stand, when the remorseless 
Alvado again began. 

"Now, prince,'' said he, "you are a 
brave man, and if you will reveal the 
hiding-place of the gold, I will give 
you permission to take your princess 
and leave the city." 

" Dost thou think, stone-heart, that 
Txleama is a child, to be whipped and 
then made to perform the will of his 
captors ? " 

" Curse you, I will break your spirit 
if I have to kill you ! " roared Alvado. 
"On to the fire again with him! " 

The soldiers were about to obey 
when Txleama, seeming to have 
changed his mind, spoke: 

"I will do as thou dost request. 
Strike off these fetters and give me my 
arms, that I may not walk in disgrace 
before my betrothed, and I will lead 
thee, first to her and then to the 
treasure ; after which thou shalt allow 
us to depart to the home of my father." 
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This resolution filled the heart of 
Alvado with joy, and he at once ordered 
the chains to be taken from the pris- 
oner's body; this being done, and his 
weapons being placed in his hands, 
Txleama threw his head erect, and cried : 

^^ Lead on, I am ready ! '' 
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CHAPTER XIX. 



During all this time the princess 
Lxtonwa, together with Xaxtel and the 
maid Xilta, were impatiently awaiting 
within the rough apartment in which 
they had been concealed by Txleama 
the return of the latter. 

" Oh, ye gods ! " cried Lxtonwa, 
" will the prince never come ! '' 

" Patience, sweet lady," said the 
maid, "and hope for the best; the prince 
will soon return." 

'^ Perhaps he is even now near us; or 
perchance he may be killed, and we 
buried here forever — What noise is 
that?" 

"I hear the sound of approaching 
footsteps," said Xaxtel, " and the jangle 
of armor ^^ 
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As he ceased to speak the entrance 
became darkened by the appearance 
therein of Txleama and Alvado. 

'^ Oh, my prince, thou hast come at 
last!" cried Lxtonwa throwing herself 
into his outstretched arms, only to be 
rudely torn from them by Alvado. 

" Come," cried he, " I have no time 
to waste as a spectator to your love- 
making!" 

At this insult Txleama raised his 
sword, and in tones of firm determina- 
tion cried: 

" If thou dost but lay thy hands upon 
the princess again, I will strike thee to 
my feet! Go, leave us together for a 
little time, or I shall forget my promise 
to lead thee to the treasure, and before 
thy men can come to thy assistance 
slay thee!" 

" As you will," replied Alvado, " but 
it shall be but for a short time." And 
as he concluded, he immediately left 
the apartment. 

My love, our star hath fallen in the 
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firmament,'' said Txleama, "the proph- 
ecy hath been fulfilled, and there 
remaineth nothing for us but death." 

" It is as I have feared, my love ! " 
replied Lxtonwa, her head upon the 
bosom of Txleama. But all at once 
she raised herself from his support, and 
with flashing eyes held alofl the 
dagger with which upon a previous 
occasion she had threatened Ixillii, and 
in a firm voice asked — 

"Shall we die here, and by this 
knife?'' 

"Perhaps it were best, my heart's 
idol, to die thus — but no! Before I 
die I will wreak vengeance upon the 
false heart who awaiteth us outside! 
Xaxtel, thou, with Xilta, must away to 
rny aged sire, and to him relate the 
manner of my death, for that I must die 
'tis certain. Go! By yonder secret 
passage." 

"No, no, master! I will not desert 
thee!" 

"Thou must, and at once!" 
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^^My sweet mistress, thou wilt not 
send me from thee ! " cried the weeping 
Xilta, throwing herself prostrate before 
Lxtonwa. 

"Aye, good Xilta, and may'st thou 
escape in safety! Go quick, for even 
now I hear the Spaniard returning!" 

"And thou, too, Xaxtel,'' said his 
master. 

" Oh, good master, thou hast ever 
been kind to me, and now thou art 
cruel ! " 

And in despair the faithful servant 
seized his master's hand, and affection- 
ately kissed it; then with a cry of mor- 
tal grief he ran from the place, closely 
followed by Xilta. 

" Good'bye, faithful one, and comfort 
my sire!'' cried Txleama after the 
vanishing figure. Then turning he 
again addressed the princess: 

" Now, sweet one, for our vengeance! 
I will lead Alvado to the top of the 
temple, pretending the gold is concealed 
upon the summit. When we have 
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arrived there, he shall die! And now, 
sweet love, our last farewell ! " 

The embrace which followed these 
words was executed in silence, each 
feeling for the other an intensity of 
emotion which precluded speech; and 
when a few moments later Alvado came 
to summon them, it was with a smile 
that Txleama spoke: 

" Come, my sweet, the haven of our 
happiness draweth nigh.'' 

The journey to the top of the Holy 
Temple was made almost in silence, 
although Alvado demurred somewhat 
at having his men at its base; but this 
being demanded by Txleama, he was 
forced to comply, well knowing the 
desperation of the young prince. 

As Txleama and his loved one 
reached the submit a moment in 
advance of Alvado, the young man 
exclaimed in a low tone : 

" Our journey is at an end. Now, 
my love, we must die; but not before 
there hath been one more foe sent to his 
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gods! Farewell, my sweet; if I am 
killed, then must thou die by thine own 
hand." 

"Come now, prince!'' cried Alvado, 
" show me the treasure that is to dazzle 
my eyes — What, you do not move! 
Have I been deceived?" 

" Yes, thou false son of a false race, 
thou hast been deceived! Thou hast 
been conducted hither to meet thy 
death ! '*' 

And falling upon Alvado, a fierce 
conflict ensued, which would speedily 
have ended in favor of Txleama had it 
not been that his sword, before being 
returned to him by the Spaniards, had 
been purposely weakened by them, and 
now before a dozen blows had been 
struck, fell from his hand, leaving him 
defenceless. 

Quick as thought the brave Lxtonwa 
sprang between the two combatants; 
and before Alvado could restrain his 
hand — with such force had he lunged 
at his adversary — the blade had passed 
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through the body of the girl, who falling 
bore the weapon with her to the earth. 
At this Txleama for the instant stood 
horror-struck. Then, as Alvado ran 
to the side of the temple to summon his 
men, the young man sank upon his knee 
beside the dead girl, and clasped her 
motionless body to him. 

" Art thou dead, beloved ? " he cried. 
" And can'st thou not speak ? 'Tis I, 
Txleama, calls thee! No sound, no 
smile ! Her breath hath ceased ! And 
thus is forged the last link to connect 
the chain of fate ! " 

But looking around he fiercely con- 
tinued — 

"Thou shalt not die unavenged, 
beloved 1'' 

And snatching the sword of Alvado 
he ran to the place where the latter still 
stood, and grasping him by the throat 
dragged him to the side of the princess. 
" There 1 Thou miserable son of the 
most deceitful race that our gods did 
e'er look upon I TRere lies thy last 
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victim ; and thou shalt follow her into 
th§,keeping of thy saints, whose boasted 
protection can now avail thee not! 
Thou shalt die upon the sacrificial 
stone! Thy heart shall be torn from 
thy body whilst yet thou art alive! 
Thou shalt suffer all the tortures of the 
damned, and then thou wilt not half 
have filled the measure of my ven- 
geance ! Dost hear ? Dost heed ? And 
dost thou tremble with fear, like the 
very cur thou art ? " 

And just as he hurled Alvado upon 
the stone, the soldiers appeared above 
the summit. Txleama stayed his hand 
for an instant, and with his foot upon 
the throat of his prostrate foe thus 
jeered at his enemies: 

" Ye have come in good time ; when 
ye return ye will have glorious news to 
bear to your master ! " 

And now with one blow he severed 
the head from the body of Alvado; 
when once more dropping beside the 
body of Lxtonwa he sadly mourned 
her: 
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" Oh, beloved, no longer art thou the 
living idol of my soul. Thou art no 
longer the clasping tendril, so sweetly 
to me clinging; thy life like a gentle 
spirit hath passed away! Thy love-lit 
eyes are closed in death ! And thy o'er- 
true heart is as cold and pulseless as 
this rude stone, on which thou Hest. — 
Farewell ! Thou truly-loved one — thou 
art avenged ! " 

And tenderly kissing her, he placed 
her reverently upon the stone ; and then 
rising he seized the sword. 

"And now, by this accursed steel 
which drank thy heart's pure blood, 
will I cheat the blood-hounds of their 
prey ! '' 

And with a mighty effort he stabbed 
himself; then throwing the sword from 
him, stood erect, his eyes raised toward 
the sky. 

" Ye gods ! '' he cried, " Ye are mer- 
ciful! 'Tis better thus!" 

He staggered, his eyes became fixed 
with a vacant stare, and he was about 
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to fall, when a smile overspread his 
features, and taking a step forward he 
murmured : 

" Ah ! Once more do I stand beside 
the crystal fountain in the shade, 'neath 
the softly murmuring trees, in the gar- 
den surrounding the palace of my 
father! Drinking in the perfumed 
incense of the flowers, as I gaze within 
the liquid pool. Once more do I be- 
hold the beauteous vision form before 
mine eyes, and stand spell-bound! 
Enthralled by its very loveliness — look ! 
It smiles, and beckons me ! Yes, yes, 
I come ! I come ! '' 

And with an expression of joy upon 
his countenance, he fell beside the body 
of her whom he had so dearly loved. 



THE END. 
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PiLLSBURV. i2mo, 503 pages, cloth. JV>/, fa .00. 
An authoritative and comprehensive work by one of dia 
original leaders in the anti-slavery movement ; not stereotyped 
ana, as few copies remain for aalei it is certain to become aa 
exceedingly scarce book. 

Life of Admiral Sir Isaae Coffin, Baronet x Hit 

English and American Ancestors. By Thomaa C. Amory. 

With portrait. Large 8vo. JVip/,fi.so. 
An elaborate bionraphv of one of Nantucket*smoatfatfnoiia 
sons, who rose to hign rank in the British navy, and afterward! 
founded the celebrated Coffin schools in his native island. 
Interesting not only to members of the Coffin family, batta 
genealt^ts. 

MtuUdy U any addr§si% portttg§ Paid% on rtet^i ^prk§ ^ 
tkt j^lisksr, 

J. G. CUPPLES, 250 Boylstm St., 

BOSTON, 



NEW POETRY. 



A Poet's Last SoiifS. Poems by the late Hxniiy 

Bbkk AKD Cakpbntxx, witk introdoctioxi by Jamks Jbffwkt 

Roots, and portrait. i6mot unique binding, #1.50 n«t 

This Httle Tolume is all that renuunt to us of the many- 
lifted man who came to Boston a few years ago, a stranger and 
unheralded, and took his place among her best poets and 
orators by tne right ^vine of genius. 

Letter and Spirit. Bj A. M. Richards. 

By the wife of the celebrated American artist, William T. 

RiCHAKDS. Psychol(^cal and devotional in character, 

and taking a high rank in American poetry. Squarie umO| 

unique binding, $1.50. 

No common, thoughtless verse-maker could produce, in 
this most difficult form of the sonnet, such thoi^tfnl and 
exalted religious sentiments. — Pkila* Press. 

LstUrand Spirii is a book to be studied and treasured.— 
B»sUh Advertissr. 

An admirable command over the difficulties of the sonnet U 
shown. — GawttUy Boston. 

Mariraret and tlie Singer's Storj. Bj Effhb 

Douglass Putnam. Ssccnd EdiHotu i6mo, white doth, 

fi.as. 

Graceful verses in the style of Miss Proctort by one of 
the same teith : namely, a Roman Catholic. 

In Diyera Tones* By Herbert Wolcott 

BowBN. i6mo, half yellow satin, white sides, %i.*%» 
** Triflto light as a feather, cau|^t in cunning fonaa.'* 

Anld Seots Ballads, edited by Robert Ford. 

Uniform with Aold Scots Humor, i vol.» 300 pagest ifii—L 
cloth. AW, $1.75. Nearly ready, 

MaOedf to any €uUireUt^tage paid^ en reee^t f^>racv 9^ 
(ke /ttbluAer, 

J. G. CUPPLES, 250 Boylsim St^ 

BOSTON. 



FOR THE SEEKER AND FOR 
THE SORROWFUL. 

lb* SnniT SMe of BerMTemeDt: >■ llluatnitcd 

Ib TBiinT>oii'>"Iii MemDriun." Br Riv. Cbahlu E. 
CooLiDci- itiDOi pirchmcnl paper, (s ciDta* 
Ffr a arrrmtHg /ritnd, natkin£ ctuld 6t nwp* ^f^f** 
pri»U,trmtrmmfrrimtraiiJIUI/fiil.— ZioH'lHuAUh ' 

VheDw t What ! Where I Bj j. R. Nichou. 

,,lk,d. Wiih portmit. i6mo, cloth, lilt lop, »i.jj. 



I 



Th« World MttTefl. By A Lavmah. i6mo, 
ddih, f 1.00. 
A Ihtia book, but one Clut hu imfie a rnightj commotion 

It hu broujhl fortb thouiandi ol letten to the unknoHa 
uithot, horn thou who call theniHlvu sUDch and orthodoi 

NEW VOLUMES OF HUMOR. 

Aul Habbfl Her Runblet, Her Adventure* 
ud Her Nodoog. By L. B. Etahs. StcKiJ X^IHm. 
With iUuatrUioiu. i6mD, doth, $"<*>. 
A apinJ addition to Vankca, t, (., K<w JEntUnd humor, 

wUch U itEadily growin; In popular favor and wUch proniM* 

to outatiip " Widow Bcdotl." 

Auld Seota Hnraor i By Robuit Ford- lllui- 

nnti. Unifsrm wilk " Aula ScM'BalUdi.'' i vol., 144 
pa(CB, i6niD, doth, ^tt, fi-ji- ^tarly rtadjr. 



J. G. CUPPLES, 250 Boylstm St., 
BOSTON. 



Important New Books. 



**l t^tuuUr Janus R. Nichols^ the wtll-tmawn chemist ^ one 0/ the ceekH 
emd most scientific imrestigators in the field of PsychiceU phenomena^ and^ ai 
Ike smme timet one of the most honest* If the world had more earnest thinhers 
ff the sa$ne kind to co-e4erate with him, the wnrrld would ^nd out someMng 
ff vahteJ'^ — Joseph Cook. 

Works by the late Dr. James R- Nichols. 

WHENCE? WHAt? WHERE? A VIEW OF THE ORIGIN, 

NATURE, AND DESTINY OF MAN. By Jambs R. Nichols. 

With portrait of the author. z2mo. Cloth, gilt top. $s.a5. Eleventh 

edition, revised. 

** No one can take »> the book without feeling the inclinatioH to read further, 
m$td to Ponder on the all-important subjects which it presents. Though it is not 
m religious book in the accepted sense of the word, it is a bo^ which calls for 
the exercise of the religious nature, and which in diffusing mauiy sensible ideas 
will do good**— Philadelphia Press. 

FIRESIDE SCIENCE: Popular Scientific Essays, xamo. Cloth. $1.50. 

These essays have been an endless source of instruction and interest to all 
that have read them) while, to those who approach the mysteries of Nature 




w.~«« Faraday delivered his well-known lectures, there has bi^' 1 nothing to 
compare with the present work in tracing the action of the immutable laws of 
Nature in processes of every-day occurrence. 

CHEMISTRY OF THE FARM AND THE SEA, with many other 
^miliar Chemical Essays. i6mo. Cloth. I1.25. 

This work, though perhaps not of so wide an interest to the average reader, 
is of the greatest value to the thoughtful and practical farmer. Not the least 
of Dr. Nichols* talents was his deep insight into and wonderful grasp of agri- 
cultural chemistry, and many men to-day can bear witness to the value of his 
advice respecting soils and fertilizers. In this volume will be found the gist 
«f a series of lectures and addresses delivered before the various agricultural 
communities of New England and elsewhere, which abound with helpful sug- 
gestions and solid facts. 

THE POPULAR SCIENCE NEWS. Austin P. Nichols, Editor; 
W. J. RoLFB, Associate Editor. Formerly Boston Journal of Chemistry. 
Founded by the late James R. Nichols, M.D., in 1868, is issued monthly, 
and is designed to be a journal of Useful Knowledge for all classes of 
readers. 

It is now in its Twenty-third year, and has become the most popular sdentifio 
journal published in the world. 

^ Terms. — One Dollar per year, in advance. Subscriptions may begin at aay 
time. Back numbers supplied when desired. 

Make all drafts, money orders, etc., for this paper, payable to the Populai 
SaBNCB News Co., Boston, Mass. 

J. G. CuppUs ~ 'BOSTON. 
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